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the heart with de and virtue. 
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3 repining to the ſtroke. 


We: 


vi DEDICATION 
Placed by the hand of Providence | 
at an humble diſtance from the 
Great, my cares and Pleaſures are 
concentred within the narrow limits 
of my little family, and it is in order 
to contribute to the ſupport and e- 
ducation of my children, I have taken 
up the pen. Your MAjEsTY's Pa- 
tronage win undoubtedly inſure my 
ſucceſs: but J am far from hoping 
that You, Mapam, will give Vour 
Royal Sanction to a performance 
that has no other merit to plead than 
the ill-judged, tho affectionate in- 
duſtry of a fond mother. If I haye 
5 es a taſk for vhich Nature 
never deſign'd me, it is juſt that diſ⸗- 
appointment ſhould teach me humi- 
ty and wiſdom, and I bow without 


Confin'd as my ſituation. it is, 1 
. ſhar d in the univerſal joy viſible on 


: my countenance on your fafe ar- 
| - rival, : 


of g giving joy to a brave and % 


conjugal felicity, and maternal W | 


retird hours. May 
_ tranſport the riſing virtues of a nu- 
merous 3 M a con M 4 
HAY 1.1 Ax . 


* c e "I 'F „ a 5 dug W * -” * 8 
4 N * * > N R ">. - wu 2 * a * * 2 * : = _ 
— * * * 2 2 — 85 "I ES Ft 
4 F 2 36 "1 W. F 
be 


DEDICATION. Y 
Had This general Poet ©, was 3 


1 


a moſt anfpicions omen in the begin- ö 
ning of Your happy Reign. Mags : 
You, Manan, ever feel the delight 


people. May Your exemplary vir- 
tues, united with thoſe of our belov- 3 
ed Sovereign, puto. wickedneſs to 
ſhame, and force vice to hide its 
head. May all ranks, igfluenc'd by 
Royal Precedent and the Manners 
of Your Court, grow aſhamed of li- 
centiouſneſs, inhumanity, profane- - 
neſs, and diſſipation. May the fin- 
cere gratitude gi” love of a reform- ax 
ed, united, and happy people, ren⸗- 
der valuabl e the Splendor of Your © 
pablic ſtation: while domeſtic peace 


fill with tranquil delight Your more 
You ſee with 
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-of my au er May * | 


lory, 
held 'Your Children 


an earthly crown, to receive. 

ing diadem in the realms 
SE; 

and immortality. 


are the ardent wiſhes of 
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Now venture on a more ſublime EY 

than has hitherto employed my pen, 

from a deſire of knowing whether my 
abilities will bear a farther trial. This is 

a curioſity which ought to influence everx 
man. The publick are too apt to diſeou- | 
rage a young Poet who has ficceeded is 
one branch of poetry, and are for confin- 
5 ing him to that only in which he has been 
once ſucceſsful, as his ne Plus. ultra; ; a8 f 
that alone was the very thing in which he 


: could ſhew the whole ſtrength of his $61 
; nius, when, perhaps, ſome external cir-H 
L cumſtances, or a mere accident, rather 
3 than * particular impulſe dee 
* his choice. „ 

: 2 i 2 DR OLE «0 
2 8 e a poet who atte pts es Fab- 3 
F limer parts of poetry were not entiltedts : , | 
_ regard from the public, be wauld * find i 


yer apply rewarded i in the N 
25 


X Tun E AuvTmnon's 


ecution of his voluntary taſk. To revolve 
a vaſt variety of things, to trace the mo- 
tives of actions to their original ſource, to 
draw characters, and thro' intricate oc cur- 
rences gradually to openintereſting events, 
is attended with a thouſand pleaſures. Na- 
ture is to him an ine chauſtable magazine 
where true genius collects every material 
that can embeliſh his favourite object: then 
is the whole mind in action, and talents 
are awaken'd which would very probably 
have otherwiſe 00, dormant and un- 
known. | 
But it will he ſaid, at | this rate we mall 
bave nothing to read but epic poems and 
tragedies. They who are apprehenſive 
4 ſuch 2 misfortune ſhould know, that 
when I fay ſuch compoſitions will give 
greater and more various pleaſures than 
little pieces to the poet, I mean, it” will 
alſo be the ſame with the reader. How- 
ever, few have leiſure or inclination for 
large performances: moſt men are taken 
up with occupations of a different nature: 
many will chnſe to pay their addreſſes 
to a leſs coy miſtreſs than the epic muſe, 
and [ dare prophecy, we ſhall never be 
without maſter-pt-ces i in every branch of 


r. Far be it from me to * 
5 I un 


PREFACE. xi, 


the light and ſportive works of FAS. for. 
tho? I wiſh for more Howes, I yet think 

Eso and ANACREON cannot be too 
J. Co ESE 


Some will be too aſtoniſh'd, and others 
offended, that I have taken for my ſubject 
a Scripture. hiſtory. The latter, I will 
ſuppoſe, are boniew iat advanc'd in years, 
and have, by being immes'd in buſineſs, 
and the arduous taſk of growing rich, been 
prevented from looking into new books: 
theſc have a zeal for the honour of their 
religion, and retain all the prejuuices they 
imbib'd in their youth againſt poetry, ha- 
ving drawn their knowledge of that li 
vine art from ſpecimens, which, a very 
few accepted, were neither worthy to be 
known or valued. A poet, in the times 
of their youth, was eſteemed, even by 
ſenſible Germans, only as a droll fellow, a 

Kind of buffoon. But to thoſe WhO davis". 
peruſed the Bible with fo little ſenſe of its 
beauties, as to make a ſur-of this underta- 
king, I have nothing to ſays they muſt be 

void of taſte, and to reaſon with them 
would be as ridiculous as to carry a lam 
tern before the blind. It is to thoſe who 
are capable of reflection, I would now ad 
dreſs myſelf. I would wiſh theſe to ob- 
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Bilt ay, with what 1 is probably and plea- 
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5 ſerve, that the works which made the po- 


ets be conſidered in a contemptible light, 

were wrote in an age when poetry was in 
its wretched declenſion, and far from its 
original and genuine dignity. It has al- 


ways been in the retinue of religion, and 


is of no ſmall ſervice to it, being the moſt 


energetic method of conveying the ſenti- 


ments of virtue and devotion. It affords 
a noble delight to the underſtanding, it 

improves the heart, and excites to what- 

ever is becoming and praiſe-worthy. But 
to anſwer theſe falutary purpoſes, even 
when it relaxes and ſports, its wit muſt be 
decent and pure, and have a tendency to 
create a contempt for ribaldry and pro- 


faneneſs. r of the looſe kind I deſ- 
piſe and deteſt from my very ſoul. 


Under the conduct of prudence, virtue, 


and good manners, poetry may be allow- 
ed to take its ſubject from the great truths 
of our holy religion. What can be more 


proper for the exerciſe of genius than the 


lacred hiſtory? As Chriſtians, we-affent to 
urs truth; as Chriſtians we are all equally 


concerned in its important events. The 


| | poet, if he has the happy art of illuſtrating 


the characters he draws from divine, 
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ing, in the cleareſt and moſt ſtriking man- 


been uſed in all nations; and 
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ae 


| Wasen in reading their works, 7 0 


P R E F AC E 2 
ſing, and placing them in an inſtructive 
view, will have an opportunity of convey- 


ner, the ſalutary inſtances of religion and 
piety, into the hearts of good men, and 
will be read with pleaſure by people 4 in e- 
very ſituation. If this be attempted by a 
head unequal to the taſk; ſuch compoſts 
tions, I allow, may do more harm than 
good: but is not this equally he yy 
all e ene, 5 N 
This liberty wiſh the facted hiſtory 1 has 

even at the time of the reformation/ None 7 
took umbrage at the dramatic pieces taken 


from the Scriptures: theſe were publickly 


allowed, tho? their principal merit was the 
good intention. of their authors, the yore: I 
Yy far 1 e eee 3 -» 4 

But anew „legt cries. N. tile rate 


the Bible will become a mere fable. I } 
would aſk him if this has. been the fate of 


profane hiſtory? HoMuER and VIRGIL 1 


took the ſubje of their poems from an- 


rient hiſtory; but whoever thought of ad- I 


juſting thoſe hiſtories by their poems?” or 1 
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th 
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them to be hiſtorians, or conſider'd them 
in any other light Bay as | por? 1 


There i is yet another numerous as of 
res to — I muſt pay my _ 
theſe are they — are too exceſſively p 
lite to reliſh heroes who have a dente of 

iety; Who talk of religion, who are ſeri- 


Pi 

ous, and affect neither raillery nor wit. 
Characters drawn from thoſe exhibited in 
the day of thinking, muſt make a ſtrange 
8 to theſe ſons of faſhion. Such 


Such converſation! to them my 


offended that they were not Frenchmen. 
To theſe flaves of mode I would whiſper 


* 


3 will appear as odd creatures as thoſe 
of HoMER did to the French, who were 


it as a ſecret, that being myſelf young, and 


like them, fond of applauſe; I will, in or- 
dier to obtain their ſuffrages, which are of 
mighty importance to my happinef?, give 
{ this ſubject a new dreſs. I will introduce 
an amourous intrigue, for what is an epie 


poem. without a love adventure? ABEL 


_ be a languiſhing petit maitre; Cain, 
a rough captain of the Coſſacks, and no- 


thing ſhall come from the lips of ADA „ 
chat is not in character from an hoary 
1 2 N in the * of. 
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the ſale does honour to the taſte of the 


| lively and affecting manner in which he 
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HE work from which this is 2 8 
ted is written by Mr. GEssNER, of 
Zurich in Swiſſerland. The rapidity of 


Swiſs' and Germans, it having paſſed 
through three editions in one year. br 


A 


The fabjets is the death of ABE L; which 
is the moſt remarkable event recorded in 
the ſacred hiſtory from the fall to the de- 
luge. The poet has had the art to inte- 
reſt, in the diſtreſſes of our firſt parents, 
and their immediate deſvendents,. by the - 


manages the paſhons, and: — the graces 
and truths * throws into his pun 


12 


xvi The TxansLATOR? 8 


hole he deſcribes the ſimple manners: of 
the firſt inhabitants of the earth. 


All our author” s works, of which th i. 


| Fe firſt that has been tranſlated into Eng- 


liſh, are wrote in a kind of looſe poetry, 
unſhackled by the tagging of rhimes, or 
counting of ſyllables. I his method of wri- 
ting ſeems perfeatly ſuited to the. German 
language, and 4s of ay middle ſpecies be- 
tween verſe and proſe it has — beauties 
of the firſt, with the eaſe of the laſt. It 


is not however eee to Mr. ae En; 


3 


| public has been Ken with an 2 wh 
tranſlation by the able hand of Un, 


Ha ESWORTH- 


Of this attempt J am not quialified- to 


: ſpeak; were I to deſcry it I ſhould be 
#- certainly arrogant and rude in offering it 


to the pablic, and to praiſe it would be pre- 
bumption. But I will venture to ſay, that 
I flatter myſelf my copy has eſcaped any 
2 deformity, though it may want 
many of the almoſt icimitablegraces of the 


7 charming original. That painter muſt be 


- mdecd a dauber who could make a diſa- 


eule Picture While ** — to co- 


ya RAPHAEI of a TITAN. Suctfas it 
is I leave it to the candor of the reader, 


beer that notwithſtanding the loud 
y of univerſal depravity, no one will, 


W juſt cauſe, and in mere wanton- 


neſs of cruelty, condemn the aſſiduous ef- 


fort of a female ou 
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ENCEFORTH repoſe in Bee, 
. thou ſoft pipe; no more I render thee vo- 4 
cal, no more I chant the {imple manners of me 
ruſtic ſwain; Pain: would J raiſe my voice to bold- 
er ſtrains, and in harmonious lays rehearſe the ud- f 
_ ventures of our primeval parents, after their 4 
_ dreadful fall. Fain would 1 celebrate him, ub 
5 daeriße-d by a .brother”s fury, his duſt firſt mingled 
with the earth. Come thou noble Enthuſtalm, 
that warm'ſt and filleſt the mind of the rapt Poet, 
who 9 uring the ſilent hours of night, dene, 
in the gloom of the thick grove, or at the ſide of . 
a clear-ſtream, glimmering with. the moon's pale 
lamp; ; when ſeiz'd by a Divine tranſport, Ipagi- | 4 
nation takes her flight, and, with bold wing traver- 
ſing the region of created ſubſtances, penetrates 
in the diſtant empire of Poſſibilities, diſcovering | 
with clear view the marvellous that captivates, 
5 and the beautiful that enchants. Loaded wick trea- 


Pa 
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2 The DEATH 5 ABEL. 


ure, the returns to arrange and conſtruct her va- 
rious materials. Tanght by reaſor to chuſe and 
weed, the, with a wiſe economy, admits only 
4 © What forms ha relations. Delightful em- 
ployment! conſtancy ! J honour the 
bard, who to excite ſentiments of virtue in the 
- yielding heart, watches the nocturnal ſong of the 
graſhopper, ill the riſing. of the mor ning ſtar. Pof- 
tcrity will croynthe urn of a Poet, who conſecrates 
his talents to virtue and innocence: his name 
ſhall not be forgot: his xeputagion ſhall bloom with 
_ unfading verdure, while the trophies of the proud 
gonguexor ſhall mpulder in the duſt; and the ſu- 
erb mauſolem of the tyrant ſhall ſtand unknown 
in the midſt of a deſart, where human feet have 
Amade no path. Few, tis true, who have ven- 


3 


ür d on thefe noble ſubjects, have received from 
mature the gift of ſinging well; but the attempt is 
 0iJqudable © to it 1 conſeerate all _ omants- of 

| Liar, and e, ſolitary walks. - | „ 


E208 [hi X tranquit. hours had l given Al the | 
E "Har of the role, and diſpeIPd the vapours of the 
night that had hover d over the ſhadowy earth» | 
While the fun, beginning to dart his firſt rays be- 
* Hind" the black cedars of the mountains, ting“! 
Vich radiant purple the half enlighten'd clouds; 
a When Abel and bis beloved Thirza left their 
_ Teafy couch, and repair'd to a neighbouring bower, 
8 compos d is inter woven jeſſawine and roſes. The | 


. 422 


* tendeteft love aud the pureſt y virtue ſhone with the 
def beams it the —4 blue. 9 * of b Thirkas * 


2 whi 2 fair 38 - waving in. n 
on her ſnowy neck, and hanging with a becoming. 


negligence down her back, added to the beauty of 


her fine and delicate form. Thus ſhe: walleq: by 
the ſide of Abel, whoſe: high forehead was ſhaded: 
with ringlets of the paleſt brown, reaching no 
lower than his ſhoulders. An air of thought and; 
reflection was agreeably mix'd with the ſweet ſe. 

renity of his looks, and he mov'd with the eaſy. 
grace of angel, who charg'd. with the gracious 
beheſts of the Moft High, becomes viſible to the 
enraptur'd ſaint in an human form; but the'yeil 
he aſſumes is of ſuch raviſhing bene, that through n 
it ſhines the angel. Thirza, with a Jook-of af. 


fection, and a tender ſmile, cry'd, 0: my love 


now the birds awake, and begin to chanr their 


morning ſong, let me hear the hymn you yeſter- Es : 


day ſung in theſe ſmiling paſtures ; let me alſo join 


in the rapturous enjoyment of - praiſing - the” 


Lord. The melody of thy lips, inſpires my 


cing her, reply'd, My lovely. Thirza,, inſtantly © 
I will grant thy. requeſt. | I no ſooner read thy” 
withes in thine eyes, than with a lover's haſte, I 


heart with an holy tranſport, tlie ſenfations I feel | 4 
but am unable to expreſs.” Abel tenderly "embra- FS 22 3 


firive to fulfil them; They then ſeated. them= ; 1 


ſelves in the fragrant bower, whoſe ny. 


was gilded by the JOE ſun, and Abel op 
dens, 1 
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7 : „oO deep, from _w_ eye, Fly, yo hou : 
vering Amen; reaſon again reſumes ber throne; 
Ain 50 iNuwine dhe e as the mo 


che eedare; thy friendly tay ve . — 
to re- animated nature, and every beavty” finiles 
Vin new-born graces.” ba _—_ 


* Retire, O ſleep, from every eye. Fly, } "RS 
| il dreams to the ſhades of night, Where are the | 
| ſhades of night? They have fled to the caves of 
the rocks; we ſhall find them there, and be re- 

| Helb' by their coolneſs during the ſultry heat of 

noon. See where the new- born day firſt wakes 

tne eagle; where on the glittering ſummits of the 
rocks, and the ſhining ſides of the mountains, the 
'; exhalations aſcend and mix with the pure air of the 
morning, the ſmoke of burnt offerings ariſe from 
the altar. Thus Nature celebrates the returning 
gh: , and pays to Nature's Go the ſacrifice of 
gerate ſul praiſe, Praiſe Him all things. that exiſt-; 
8 praiſe bim whoſe wiſdom and goodue is product 
and preſerves all. Ye ſpringing flowers exhale the 
fweets he gave you in His praiſe. Ye wing'd in- 

- Habitants of the gr grove, pour forth the warbling 
pdf your Hue Abd to Him who gave you voice 
d melody; while the majeſtic lion pays K Him ho- a 
11 = = nour with the terrors of his mouth, and the ca- 
4:4 8 verns of the rocks reſound His praiſe, Praiſe God, 7 
a ay foul; 3 2 God the Crea ator and Freſerver, A 
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. twilight, at che dawn of the morning, = 


birds and beaſts yet ſleep, may wy ſolitary fog | 
find acceptance, and invite the reviving creation 


How magnificent are Thy works, O God! wiſdom 
and goodneſs are ſtamp'd on all. Wherever 1 


each ſenſe is tranſpor ted, and « conveys their inſi- 
nite beauties to my ravilh*dinind. 0 God, weak 


. tent, to foam man out of the duſt, and to give 


* 4 * 2 8 * 
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Let the voice 'of man [hal e 4 OL or . - A | 2 J 
before that of the other ereatures? in the grey - 4 


to praiſe Thee, the great Creator and Pre ſerver. 5 - 
turn myeyes, I perccive the traces of thy bounty; 


and frail as I am; fain would 1 attempt Thy 

What induc'd Thee, Maker” Omnipotent, 2 
ever happy in Thyſetf, to call from nothing this. 
gay creation? What induc'd thee, Thou ſelf-ex- 


him the breath of life? It was thine -infidire | 
goodueks. Thou gaveſk him being, that Thon i 
mighteſt -confer on him; happineſs. + O ſiniling i 9 ; 


morn! in thee. I fee a lively. image. of the work als 


the great 8 Creator 3 when” the ſun diſperſes tubes 


vapours of the earth, bod dries night belive hs. ; 
' ſteps, all nature revives with renewed luſtre. 


The Almighty f poke ; Darkneſs - fled, and 8 1 Wes 6 4 


lence heard His voice: He commaniled, and my» of 4 
riads of living creatures emeryd from the-teeming _ "(xl 
earth, flutter d in the air with-vartegated phimage; ] 
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| 8 ee, — 3 
| Himſelf from the cumbrons earth, attempts his firſt 
roaring, . A hill teems with life; it moves; it 

burſts, and ſrom it ſtalks the Hors unweildy ele- 

phant. Theſe are Thy works, O Thou Omnipo- 

tent! Each morn Thou call Thy creatures 
from ſleep, the image of non: exiſtence ; they 

awake ſurrounded by Thy bounties, and join una- 

| nimous to chant Thy praiſe. The time will come, 

vben thy praiſe ſhall reſound from every corner 
of the peopled earth; when thine altars ſhall 

. blaze on every hill, and man ſhall celebrate Thy 

us works from the Mes to the 1651 . 
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- Thus fo Abel, ſeated by ki s beloved Thin 

5 22. He ceas'd; yet ſhe, filYd with a Deine 

| tranſport, bei fill to hear. At length eneir- 

vey him in her ſnowy arms, while her eyes beam'd 
neſs, ſue cryd, O my love! the muſic of thy 
5 pe raiſes my mind to God. Thy: endearing care 

not only protects my feebler body: but under thy... ; 

E - direQion my foul itſelf takes her flight: thou ar 
her guide amidſt the obſcurity, of doubt and dark 
neſs + thy wiſdom diſſipates the clouds, and turns 
her aſtoniſhment into de vout extaſy- How often 
___ have 1, inſpir'd- by gratitude, render'd thanks to 
x 5 wor? Moſt High, 3 3 nel me e for __ 


W hile ſhe ſpoke, conjugal tenderneſs diffus'd in · 
expreſible graces on every word and every geſture 
Abel remain'd ſilent; but his ſoftenꝰd look, while 

he ſnatched her to his boſom, and the tear juſt ftart- | 
Ing from his glikningeye, ſpoke unutterable love. 
Thus happy was man, thus pure his delights, 
The fruitful earth refreſ'd- and fitted him for 
action by her bounties. Contented with neceſſa- 
ries, he aſks of heaven only virtue and health. 
Luxury and diſcontent had not yet fill'd him with 
inſatiable deſires, which, inventive of ee 
wants, bury happineſs under à load of N N 
miſeries. - An union of heart then form*d the nup- 
tial tye. No fear of waſting penury, or the. 
frown of a tyrinic parent; no low ambition; no 
want of lands or- gold, then kept the ſoft 1 


from the fond boſom of the youth the — Theſe 
cares are aby gifts, 7 JJV 


F a 


3 


| 2 =, Thirze v were ill 3 when A 
and Eve epter'd the bower. They had liſlemd 
with delight, to the ſong of Abel, and had heard 
Thirza vent the effuſion of her fondneſs, They | 
now tenderly euibrac'd their chudren, While their 


hearts expanded with porental aftection, and * CY 555 Ee 
We” Joy als on their cheeks. TEES TY * e 


* . - RES 


Male Cala 5 e had followed TY Hot SE. 
ſteps of her mother, and had been witneſs of the 
happiueſs of her brocher and ſiſter, Her- 

ind "was free. from” . * 9 X : 


* 


x - 
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dejection ſat on her countenance, a mild NE Ee | 
- appear'd in her eyes, forrow had faded the bloom 
once ſeen on her now pallid cheeks. She had 
heard Thirza expreſs her gratitude to heaven, 
for having been created for Abel, and he for her. 
Their mutual tenderneſs forc'd tears from her eyes, 
and ſighs from her pain'd boſom, while ſad re- 
membrance drew the compariſon between the twe 
huſbands. But ſoon ſhe wip'd away the pearly 
drops, and with a graceful ſmile enter'd the bow- 
er. where, with cordial affeftion, the ſaluted her 


brother and ſiſter. 1 


— 


A. the Cound: time Cain, paſſing by the Frome 
"Nrade, had heard Atel's melodious voice, and had 


beheld his delighted father tenderly embrace him. 
2 this ſight envy fix d her envenom'd ſting in his 
heart and he, giving a furious Took at the bower, 
cry'd, What ſigns of joy are here! What fond ca- 
reſſes! I too might ſing, were my days, like his, 
ſpent in idly reclining in the ſhade, while the 
Aocks were {porting or cropping the green herbage: 
but Lam not made for ſinging. Rugged labour is 
my inheritance ; tho? I turn the glebe : tho? E 
break the ſtubborn egrth, curftfor my father” s ſin 
with barrenneſs, yet my fatigues meet with no 
ſuch fond rewards: did my ſoft brother but toil, 
lite me one day beneath the ſcorching ſun, *rwould 
ſpoil bis muſic; -he*dthrill-no ſongs, — What more 
embraces! how 1 hate this- efteminate dalliance? 
but if that fait youu . n no matter has 
hare, 5 — 


— 


- 
. — 
* 
+ 4 6 * 
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y - Ten then with haſty. ſtep walk'd on. He hed 


Ur® 
m 
ad happy family in the bower with deep concerts. 


n, - Mahala became ftill more pale, and, diſſolving in : 


K. tears, ſunk down by the ſide- of Thirza ; while 


8, Eve, reclininꝑg on her huſband, lamented tis obdu - 


e. Tacy of her firſt born. 0 my much lov'd parents, 


'o i cry'd Abel I will follow my unhappy brother. 
ty I vill embrace him, and ſay whatever fraternal 
Y- lbove can dictate to engage his affection. PI try 
er 


every art of Per ſuation to make him forget his 
anger. I will not leave him till he promiſes to 
love me. I* have ſearch'd into the very bottom 


ow of my ſoul, to know by what means I may. regain 

ad him and find a way to his heart. Sometimes 1 

n. have kindled his eee love; but alasi tod | 

ls ſoon the g gloom returns, - and e ſadneſs damps 

„ <tc facred flame. | 

a- e 5 

's, With ieoobled Jook 3 Adam Re” 1 1 wyſel, 

he my belov'd Abel, will go to your brother. Rea- 

e: ſon and paternal love mall unite their force 8 
is combat his obduracy: he will not, ſurely eſiſt the - | 
13 authority and tenderneſs of an afflicte d father! 1 0 8 
in Cain, Cain, with what torturing cares duſt thou 7 
15 fill my heart! The tumult of tyrannic paſſions 

i chaſed fr om thy ſoul every ſentiment of bene vo- 


once reer. I fn t fatal fin! -rerrible\ is 


What, gloomy preſages torture my ſad boſ om; 


ä 


Lean. over heard, andi his diſcontent had filbd the © 


. the deſolation thou ſpreadeſt in the human bre alt · 


: when, I look thro? futurity, and behold its HM = 


i 0 
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among my wthiapty offspring ! Thus ſpoke the 
father of mankind.  Gri-f ſat heavy on his vene- 
rable brow. He left the A" and with "_ 


| op * bis GENS 


Cain beheld him coming, ni Les Foe Ins 
labour thus began; What means this ſternneſs in 
my father's look ? it was with no ſuch air of ſeve- 
rity thou cani'ſt to embrace my brother. Why do 

ſhine eyes en me? 


— 


Thou would'ſ not, my ſon, have read reproach 


in mine eyes, return'd Adam, were thou not, con- 
T ious thou deſerv'ſt it. Yes „Cain, thou deſerveſt 
reproach, and thy offended father is come to thee 
in all * bitterneſs „ . 


| Without any love, Jnr Cain FO 4 


fation | is a for Abel. 


» 


Wich love all; ceſumꝰd Adam, heaven is my 


witneſs, I love thee with 4 e ne 


Theſe tears, theſe imquietudes and anxious cares 
that agitate me, and no leſs her who bronpht thee 
forth with pain, have their ſource i in the inoſt af- 
fectionate love. ?Tis this tender love and concern 
for thy happineſs, that caſts a ploom over our 
days. Lis this love that catifes the-filence of the 
night to be interrupted by our ſig hs and lamenta- 
tions. O Cain, Cain! didſt thou love us it would 
* by * care to wy up our N ſe 


1 


a 


* 
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w diſpel that cloud of grief which darkens out 
days, and fills chem with horror. Ah! if tho. 
ſtill retaineſt in thy breaſt any regar&for the Om. © 
niſcient Creator, to whom the inmoſt receſſes — I 

_ - thine heart are open: if. the leaſt ſpark of filial 
love to us, thy x parents, ſtill remains in thine ob- 
durate foul, I conjure the by that regard, and that 

love, to reſtore 10 us our loſt peace: — Re- 2 

ſtore, O my ſon, our ext owiſh'd j joy. Nouriſ 

no longer againlt thy been againit thy brother 7 

who loves thee with a lincere affection, this ruth- — 

leſs hatred, He longs to embrace thee. Gladly | 
would he clear from thy mind the tares ofalifcons 
tent with which it is over-run. © Cainl thou 

wert my ſirſt- born, the beginning of my ſtrength. I 

When thine infant eyes epemd to the light, x 1 

deheld thee with alb the father in my heart. 4 

Wherefore then is thy ſoul diſquieted ? Why does 

envy dwell in thy boſom,” becauſe 1 rejoice too in 
thy brother? His refin' d and exalted piety drew. 
from us, tears of joy, and we, in tlie ſweet trans. 
' ſport, carefs'd bim. The angels WhO ſurround | 
us, applaud: every good action: the Almighty 5 
/ himſelf looks down from heaven's high arch, ank 
regards with complacency the grateful offerings of | 
a thankful heart. Would'ſt thou change the inva- 
riable nature of beauty and goodneſs? This is not 
in our power; and if it were, Cain; how miſt we 
be deprav'd. before we could will to, withſtand 
the noble joy, the tender, the exquifat : feclings | 


ou . rais d devotion and exalted e 5 


12 The DEATH of ABEL. 


in the enraptnr'd ſoul. Darkneſs, ſtorms,” and 
the thunder of heaven calls forth no gentle ſmile 
on the human countenance; as little do the agita< 
tion of boiſterons paſſions cauſe} Joy to ſpring op? in 
| ms human heart. 


Cain ſternly os Is reproach. then. all 1 
am to hear from a father's lips? If my face does 
not always wear a pleaſing ſmile; if tears of ten- 
derneſs do not follow each other doun my cheeks, 
am I for this to be branded with deteſtable vices? - 
Born with more firmneſs, bold enterprizes and 
fevere toils have ever been my choice Nature 
bas ſtamp'd on my forehead/a manly gravity. E 
cannot weep or file at every trifle. - Does the 
nn eagle coo like the timorous dove ? 


Adam with majeſtic i returu d, They 
. thyſelf: thou harboureſt in thy boſom 
horrid ſentiments that will rankle in thine heart, 
and render thee wretched if chey are not ſtifled. 
O Cain! it is no manly gravity that is ſtamped. on 
thy brows; it is envy, forrow, and gloomy diſcon- 
tent. Theſe are ſeen in thine eyes; the diſtur- 
bance of thy mind is viſible in thy whole deport- 
ment. Thine inward dejection, O my ſon ! has. 
ſpread a cloud over all thy proſpects. Hence ariſe 
thy continual murmurs, thy peevithneſs and paſe, 
. Gon during the labour? of the day: hence thy un- 
_ cial averſion to us; hence the black melancholy, - 
to which thou art a prey. Tell * tell thige, | 


* 
4 555 
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— 
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| affedtionate father, hst will gie thee eaſes. 1 
n his ardent wiſh t at thy days may paſs ſerene as 

the vernal morn: What cauſe haſt thou, O Cain? S 
to be diſquieted ? are not all the ſprings of happi- 

| neſs open to- thee? Indulgent Nature offers to 
| thee all her beauties. The good, the uſeful, the 


agreeable, are they.not thine as welt as ours? Why. 5 


then. doſt thou leave the bleſlings of heaven untaſt.. 
ed, and complaineſt of wretchedueſs? Is it becauſe _ 
thou art diſſatisfied with the portion of happineſs 


tie divine bounty has been pleaſed to beſtow upon 
fallen man? Is not every bleſſing the unde ſer vid 
Fir ade ee Tia Tins ary Aha den 


of angels? Know, that the angels were ſuſce prible, 


of diſcontent, and, by aſpiring to become Gade, 


forfeited heaven. Would'ſt thou arraigu the diſ- 
penſations of the moſt high towards his ſinful 
creatures? While the whole creation in ws 
concert praile the Creator, ſhall git Fo man, 2 


* > * 
1 4 


worm, ſprung from the mud, dare to ie Bp he 


head, and carp at him whoſe infinire wiſdom? GR, 


hates the wide expanſe of heaven; to whom alt 
futurity is preſent, and who, by his unerring pro- 
Vidence, can cauſe evil to be productive of good ? ” 
| Be chearful, O my ſon; caſt far from thee this 
ſadneſs and diſcontent; let it no longer diſturb thy 


| thoughts; n no longer throw a frightful gloom over 


the natural ſerenity of thy countenance. Open TEL 
thine heart to every ſocial affection, and look with 5. 


grateful complacency on all the innocent nt pleaſures Ec 


B 4 


oy wo. A . . * o 
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=—_ Ls Adana; „ 
1 What need of all theſe exhortations 1800 7 
= :- Cain ; Do 1 not know. chat, was my heart at 
eaſe, every thing around me would give me de- 
light? but can I ſilence the ſtorm, or bid the im- 
petuous torrent flow in a placid ftream ! 1 am 
born of woman, and from my nativity fentenc'd 
to miſery. On my unhappy head the Almighty” 
has ponr'd forth the cup of malediction. It is not 
for me Nature diſplays her beauties, nor do the 
ſtreams of bliſs, of which you take fuch prey 
ous draughits, flow for me. 33 
Alaſs J my fon, faid A dam, with a voice ren - 
der'd: almoſt inar ticulate by his ſtrong emotions 
and his tears ; tis but too true, that the Di- 
vine malediction was pronounc'd on all born of 
= woman: but why, O why ſhould'ſt thou believe 
= ., that God has pour'd on thee, our firſt:born, more 
of wrath; than on us, the firſt tranſgreſſors. No, 
this is not, this cannot be the caſe: Sovereign 
Goodneſs contradicts it. No, my dear ſon, thou 
wert not bern for miſery : the beneficent Crea- 
tor never call'd any of his creatures into being 
0 render them unhappy. Man may, indeed, by 
his own folly make himſelf wretched, if he ſuffers 
his reaſon to yield to impetpous paſſions, ignorant 
of true felicity, he may render his life a burthen, 
and convert what is naturally. good and ſalu- 
tary into a deſtructive poiſon. Thou canſt not 
Gilence the ſtorm, nor ſtop the rapidity: M 
the torrent; but thou. cap diſpel the clouds of 1 


ity, © 


: 
L 
. 


1 — 
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diſcontent that obſture thy reaſon, and reſtofe to 
chy ſoul its original light. Thou canſt force its 


ſubjection every impetuous paſſion, every irregular 
deſire. Gain, O my ſon, this noble victory o, r 
8 thyſelf, and it wilt refine thy ſentiments; ; thy Whole 


foul will be illumin'd :' darkneſs” and diitreſs wilt 
vaniſh like the miſt of the dawn befor the lolar 
ray There was a time, my dear ſon, when 1 
have ſeen thee even ſhed tears; when from the | 
gratulations of confcience, joy has ſpread itſelf 
thro? all thy powers; delightful frnit of vn tnens- . 
actions I refer it to- thyſelf, Cain, wert thee 
not then happy'? was not thy ſoul, like the clear 
azure of the heavens, unclouded, unſpotted. 
Recover that beam f the Deity , -Reafon' 2 le 
her clear light direct thy tteps, and Virtue, her - 


inſeparable companion, will. reſtore joy and per- 
manent felicity to thy purifysd heart. 1 iſten, G 


Cain ! and eomph with the ad- ice of thy father. 
The firſt injunction that Reaſon lays on thee is, to- 


embrace thy brother. With what joy will he re- 


ceive thy endearments }. with what tenderneſs wil 
he return them. 2 e 5 2 


» 
- 


F whey erty Cain, wie at thie kear of non ; 
J reſt from my labour. I cannat now leabe the 
Held, -L promiſe .I will obey. thee, and embrace 
my brother: bar—while I breathe, wy firm ſouly 


ill never be diffotv'd to that e ffeminate wea knels- 


that ſo endears hin to yon, and makes your eyes, 


aun over. with t-aefport, Ta a 5 citaels like this. 


Bs. 


25 


1 we * owe the 4 3 . us, bi | 
"i paradiſe, you weakly ſuffered yourſelf to be o · 
vercome by a woinan's tears. But hat do I ſay? 
Dare I reproach my father? No, my venerable 
parent, I reverence thee, aad: am ſilent. Thus 

2 Cain, and return'd to his labour. 


Adam remain'd motionleſs, with his hands and. 
yes raisꝰd to heaven. At length in a tone of deep 
diſtreſs, he cry'd, O Cain, Cain! I have deſerv'd 
theſe cutting reproaches: but ſhould*ſt thou not have 
” ſpar'd thy father! ſhould'ſt thou. not have for- 
borne this cruel charge, which; like 2 clap of 
thunder, ſhakes my tortur'd ſoul ! Ah me thus 


vill my lateſt poſterity, when immers'd in fin, | 
they feel the pangs inſeparable from guilt, riſe up. | 
againſt my duſt; and curſe the fi ſt ſinner, 


Having thus ſpoke, Adam, with penſive eyes. 
fx'd on the earth, ſlowly withdrew The groans 
that burſt form the agitated boſom of the afflited 
father, now ſtruck even this obdurate ſon with re- 
-morſe, and he ery'd, gazing after him, What a 
*wretch am I E How could I reproach ſo good, ſo 
"tender a parent! How have 1 loaded him with 


grief! I ſtill hear his groans.—1. ſee him lift his 
fupplicating lrands to heauen.— Perhaps, vile as I: 


am, he prays even for me; for me, who have torn. 


nis heart with keen diftreſs?- O that 1 wo could: 

pray ! but I am a menfter—hell is in my boſom, 

and, like a ravaging whirlwind, I deſtroy the 

| peace of all around me. Return, 0 reaſon, re- 
urn Rerura, 0 * } chaſe front my/erouble. 


* 


Tw DEATH 1. "A'n BL. Wu. 


ſoul 1 thefe wild and darkening paſſions * — Still- 


ſtill he prays. Oh how his emotions reproach me 


— His claſp'd hands are again rais'd in agony, —He 
ſeems ſpent AI will at his feet implore his pardon... 


0 my raſh tongue—my rebellious heart ! e 


4 a 3 4 * x 2 20 a 


in chan ran towards Adainy who was ie 


nit a tree, with his weeping eyes fix'd on the 
ground: He threw himſelf on the earth, and cry'd,. 


Forgive me—forgive me, O my father! Ideſerve 
thou thouldit turn from me with abhorrencę. * 
abhor myſelf ; but while I am thus humbled be- 

fore thee in the duſt, —while 'I thus graſp thy 


knees, deſpiſe not my repentance, —Defſpiſe nag _ 


my tears. My harden'd heart reſiſted thine ex 
hortations with a ſullen pride: bur O my injur's 
father ! thy diſtreſs and thy groans have melted- 
my obdurate ſoul. A beam from heaven has en- 
Ughten'd my benighted mind, With unfeign'd 

ſorrow and deep contrition, I ſee wy folly—T lee 
my guilt — I know that L am unworthy of thy 
love. Yet, 0 my dear and yener able parent. 
reject not theſe penetential tears reject not the 


kacere ſubmiſſion of my heart: O my father X-. 
implore pardon. of. God, of thee, . and. of a 


brother. : 5 , 


— 
Lt 


_ Riſe, my- — riſe, cry d A ethane: 
embracing him, and raiſing him to- his boſam ;- 
dhe Moſt High, who dwelle th in the heavens, 
bdeholds with complacency theſe tears of .repen- 
tance. Embrace me, my ſon, and receive . 

. : th 


— 


1 4 


»* 


Joyful father's 3 and cerdial . 
Bleſt time! happy hour ! in which my. ſon, my 
FB uſt· born, reſlores our tranquility. O my child . 
joy, exceſs of joy, has weaken'd-all my powers, 
ſopport me, my fon, and let us haſten to- thy 
Þrother, that my ſatisfaction may be compleated, 
* * . e 2a . 


Adam, OP; on Cain,. walk'd ads the 
nn; Abel, with his mother and ſiſters, mea 
them in the 8 they had follow'd Adam at a 
_ 4iſtance ; they had ſeen his emotions, and, with 

Lelight, ba beheld the tears and repentance of 
Cain. Abel, the moment he ſaw his brother, 
| Dew to him with open arms : he claſp'd them. 
around him with a ſtrenuous graſp, unable for- 
Tome time to give vent, but from his eyes, to the | 
Fweet effulions of his heart. — At length he cry'd, 
O my brother !— my dear brother + thou then 
10 bf. me - lovil me with fondnefs 1—let me hear 
| by Tips pronounce that thou {till loveſt me, and 
my happineſs will be coniplere. Yes, my brother, 
anfwer'd Cain, white he preſt him with.a warm 
embrace, I do indeed, ſincerchy love thee. May 
T hope thou wilt forgive my having ſo long imbĩt-· 
ter 'H rh days by my unkinclneſs, and the fury of 
my boiſterous paTions | ? T too, my. brother, was 
unhappy ; but reaſon, like the rapid flaſh of hea- 
wen, broke thro”. the gloom, and has diſper#t. . 
the pale ful tempeſt. „Never, Abel, never may R 
e 42 former <arknels. . 


8 3 5 
„ 
% 


. 


| mulciply'd delights? O my dear brother words | 


eephy/'d, — da Ca: be the wart utterlg 
forgotten. Who would duell on the diſtresful 
HYluſions of a morning dream, when, they auight, 
like me, awake to real happineſs, ſurrounded by 


have not power to expreſs my trauſports to ex- 
preis the · fWMeH＋ joy with which my ſoul is fill'd, 
while I thus preis thee, a hald: inen 
0 my throbbing heart. 

Eve, ho had. with: tender detight- beheld he 


moving ſcene, : ſprang to her ſons; aud throwing. 
her maternal. arms around them both, while deli- 


ious tears of joyful ſympathy ran down her cheeks. 
ery'd O my ſons 1 my dearly beloved children # 
never did I ſince I have bor the tender name 


of mother, feel ſuch rapturous ſenſations, _ The 


kriefs, which like the . weight of à cumberous 


mountain oppreſs'd my ſoul, are now remov'd. 
My heart will no more be torn:by the unhappy 
diſagreement of thoſe whom I carry d in my womb, 


and nourith'd* with my breaſt. - I now mall ſce— ; 


« tranſported I ſhall fee, peace and harmony; joy 
and love dwell among wy happy offspring. A4 


the fruitful ine as. bleſs 'd-by the thirſty labour Eh, 
when reireth'd by its. delicious fruit, ſo Will my 


now united children bleis nie as ihne inſtrument of 


thein felicity. Let me, my ſons, join % in, 


his ſweet. embrace. Let me 200, my daughters, 
Preſs you to in boſom. With what joy r | 


e e ee 


4: 
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| faces of my-deir childret, nd en that of my much 
eee fe ROPE towards Adam: 

: were Wen blended * her Kill 


FED 2 
. MA 


dera rapture. Mahols, gang * dif. | 

engag' d from her -mother:s fond embrace, ſaids 
while vivacity and joy ſparkled in her alter'd fea. 
tures, Let us my deareſt Thirza chuſe the 
ef peace and happineſs! We'll firip the bending 
branches of their luſcious load to form the rich 
repaſt. This day, this happy day, we'll conſe- 
<rate to mirth and innocent feſtivity; indulging 
every vir tuous tranſport, we' Il with united hearts, 
welcome the new-born joy. She then with nimble 
Feet, followed by Thirza, ran to Prague; the ſweet 
enen r N 


4 


Adam and his Hs ates „ their 1 | 

Fall'd flowly on. Ere they had reach d the bow- 
or, the active filters had, with laviſh, hands, be- 
Fpread the green carpet; fruits of various ſorts of- 
i&r'> their juices; while variegated flowers lent 
their odours, and chear d the eye with their bright 
tints. Their feaſt was elegant; but it was the e- 
— af nature: no darts of death, hid in "yy 
| Sinking gue. Comtentment ſat on every: ce; ; 
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in oy eye beam 'd ſweet complacency. 
tht gave rapidity to the WO 
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ae of time, while W hours brought | . 
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7ZHILE the firſt family of the world were 

in the bower, indulging domeſtic bliſs, the 
N of mankind thus ſpoke : It is now, my- 
children you experience the delight of ſelf-· appro- 
dation. The recollection of a good action, dif. 
fuſes 4 pleaſing ſerenity through the ſou]. No- 
thing, my ſons, nothing but the practice of virtue, 
can render us truly happy. Virtue make us ca- 
pable of the enjoyment- of thoſe pure ſpirits, u ho 
ſurround the throne of God. White we follow 
the dictates. of reafon, while we enjoy with gra- 
Mute and love, the bleſſings of nature, and have 
humble hope and confidence in God our Maker, 
we amicipate the dclizhts of heaven,; but if we 
ſuffer our paſſior s to degrade and n us, in- 
mietode, diſtreſs, and miſery, will darken all our 
proſpects in vain will the heavens ſmile, 1 in vain 
will the fruitful earth pour forth her bounties; 
Belicve me, my dear children! believe a father: 


35 
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made 100 by his own fatal experience, the Joys. | 
of ſin are followed. by ſhame, . forrow, and bitter 
repentance. O He, continu'd Adam, once the ps 
dear partner of my diſtreſs, as now of my happi- 
neſs, could we have thought, when with ſtream- 
ing eyes, and hearts torn with anguith, we took 
leave of Paradiſe, that ſo mach felicity was to be. 
found on earth? Never will the horrors of that 
dreadful hour be effacd from my mind. My fa- 
ther, return'd Abel if the recital of paſt griefs will 
not be diſpleaſing: if. the recollection will not 
throw a gloom on this happy hour of reconcile... 
ment and joy, gladly would. I heatsfrom thee the 
events of thy life, from, that nt moment wt the 
preſent time. oh roi ate blk og mg. 


„ + $& £4 


_ 


All Tookl on Adam with * eye of FER" 
tion: all ſeem'd pleas'd with the-requeſt of Abel, 
and the firſt of men reply'd, What, my childrens : 
can I refuſe in this day of joyful gratulation ? 2 I 


will relate to you- the principal occurrences of 
thoſe times of affliction and grief, of conſolation 
and mercy, when God even that God whom 
we had offended, deigu'd to chear by his promiſes, 

fallen man. Where, O Eve, er companion in 
every oe and in every delight! ſhall I begin the 

"ncereſting narrative! Shall. it be our firit leav- E 
ing the garden of God?—But I fee thy tears 
already flow... My tears, return'd our general 
mother, are now thoſe of thankfulneſs and humble 
dave, not the bitter ones of ſhame, ſorrow, and ad. 


as - 


— 
—— 
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regret- Begin dear Adam, at my taking a laſt 
Took on the forfeited ſeat of bliſs, In that dread- 
ful moment ſhame and remorſe for the paſt, and 
agonizing fear for the future, rais'd ſuch a conflict 
in my wretched boſom, that I ſunk into thine 
arms, wiſhing for the immediate execution of © I 
threatening, that was to confound me with my 0. 
riginal duſt. What 1 then. felt, permit me to def* 
eribe. Thy tenderneſs for me, will, I know make 
thee paſs too lightly over the melting feen. 
The angel of the Lord, cn whoſe counte- 
mance ſhone. benipnity and ſolt compaſſion, was 
commiſſioad to drive us out ef Paradiſe- He 
Fothvd us with gentle words, chear'd us with 
promiſes, and bid us hope and put our truſt in the 
clemeney of our All. merciful Creator: but the 
ſword in his hand flam'd terrible. At Eden's 
gate he ſtopp'd- I guard, ſaid he, this paſſage : 7 
no more muſt enter here anght that defiles. We 
were now travellers on the vaſt earth; Paradile 
was irretrievably loſt; the country we croſsꝰd 
ſeem' d one wide and 3 deſart; no fruit trees, 
n0 flow'ry ſhrubs, no fertile ſpot chear'd our fag 
eyes. Adam held my hand, I frequently caſt 
deſpairing looks towards the ſeat of Joſt felicity, 
not preſuming to raiſe my guilty eyes to the vic: 
tim of my folly, and companion of my miſery, | 
Sorrow bent his head to the ground, and we 
walk' d on _diſtreſs'd and ſilent. Adam ſurvey'd, 
with. anxious eye, the uncultivated earth, then 
ca a pitying look at me, and to Goth my over- 
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owing ſorrows, gently preſe'd me to his breaſt. | 


We had aſcended an hig hilt, and now going 
Se the declivi ty, every ſtep diminith'd our view 
of Eden; my heart was rent with agony, and my 
grief depriv'd me of motion, Now, now, YE : 
I ſobbing, I behold, for the laſt time, "Paradiſe | 
my native ſoil: bleſt ſeat of innocence and Joy, 
for the laſt time I behold thee | Je flowers once 
cultivated by my careful hand, Who now enjoys: 
your ſweets. ?. what eye is charm'd by your bright 
colours? Le trees, who now ſhall prop your load-: 
ed branches? who now ſhall taſte your rich pro- 
duce ? Delightful bowers fare well farewell dear : 
ſhades; no more ſhall theſe ſad eyes behold your, | 
verdure, banith'd for ever from your ſweet re- 
treats! Twas there dear partner of my fi and 
ſhame ! thou aſk'd of heaven an help-mate to 
double and to ſhare thy bliſs.  Alaſs 1 thy prayer 
was granted, and thine own ſide produc'd thy 
ruin. Our Maker form'd us pure and ſpotleſs. z 
while innocent, the happy ſpirits, who behold 
the face of God, deign'd with.complacency to vi- 
fit our bleſt abode : deigu'd to inſtruct us in our 
duty; to warn us of our danger. What are we 
now ?—dreadful degradation! O Adam! thy per- 
fidious wite has involv'd theo, by her ſeductions, 
in ſin and ſorrow. - Yet dear accomplice, to whong - 
with awg IL raiſe my pitying eyp, do not hate me, 


| Thow haſt a > to. — 0 der W 
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ſponſe ! if I may ftill call thee by that tender 
name, uſe it not: for thou art my ſole ſupport. 
By that God whom we have offended, by the 
chearing promiſes of his mdulgent goodneſs, I con- 
jure thee not to forſake me. All I requeſt is, 
that I may follow and ſerve thee.—T will watch 


| thy looks—T will amicipate thy commands; hap- 


py, if my obedience, my weak ſervices, gain from 
; thee 2 pitying. ile, a ook or ſoft compaſſion. 


Here my Ag and voice faiPd, I was FD 
ing to the earth; but my dear huſband caught me 
in his arms, and preis'd me with a look of affec- 
tion, to his heart. O Eve, he cry'd, whom 1 
ſtill and always will, tenderly love, let us not heighe 
ten our keen diſtrels by telt reproach. Our God, 
in the midſt of puniſhment, has remembered mer- 
cy. He has ſoften'd his chaſtiſements by his pro- 
miſes. VeiPd as theſe promiſes are in a ſacred 
| obſcurity, the Divine Goodneſs appears with ſen · 
fible radiance, and we WILL hope in his mercy. 
We will not reproach ourſelves — we will not 
- Teproach each other. O my deareſt ! had our 
God only conſulted his juſt indignation, where 

fhould we both have been now ?' We will 
| Praiſe him for his goodneſs, our lips ſhall bleſs. | 
bis name. Our voier ſhal only be heard in thankſ- 
_ Siviog, humble ſupplications, and expreſſions. o 
eundearment and love. Our Judge is omiſcient 
8 her ede. He (eas the. hans 


perfection. Embrace me, my deareſt wife! Let 
us, by mutual tenderneſs, and acts of kindneſs, 
endeavour to alleviate our calamity. Adam ceas'd 


PP TEL TT „ 5 


eaſe to my oppreſs'd heart, and ſtrengih and acti- 
vity to my enfeebled limbs. We proceeded to 
the bottom of the hill, where we found a grove 
of poplars, which extended to the foot of a rock. 


tion, was ſilent, and Adam thus continued: 


o. See, deareſt Eve, ſaid I, ſee the conveni- 
ence cffer'd by.nature : this ene will afford us 
ſhelter, and this pure ſpring, that murmuring 


keep us from being furpriz'd by nocturnal enemies. 
What enemies ? return'd Eve with emotion: 


| What enemies have we to fear? Halt thou not re- 


has fallen on the whole creation ? the bands of 
friendſhip are broken between the animals, and 
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our fincere contrition : He knows our weakneſs, - 
and will accept of our feeble efforts to regain 


ſpeaking. His words and tender careſſes gave 


Eve, then giving her huſband a look of affec- : 


We advanc'd, my children, thro? the grove, | 
. found in the rock a cavity that form'd a grot. 


flows from its fide, will flake our thirſt. We'll : 
here prepare our lodging: but my deareſt wiſe, 
before we fleep, I muſt ſecure the entrance, = 


mark'd, my love, ſaid L, that the curſe of our ſm 


the weak are now become the prey of the ſtrong. 
I have ſeen a young lion purſue with fatal rage a - 
frighted roe, 1 havg beheld a war in the air · a 


miong the birds. b no * claim e 
deo command the animals: the ſpott leopard, the 
bo drindled lion and fierce tyger, no more fawy on 
us, nor play their wanton gambols in our ſight, 
but caſt agaivſt us frightful roarings, while their 
blazing eyes threaten deſtruction. We will try | 
to gain by our kindnefs thoſe among the beaſts that 
ure moſt tractable, aud providence has given us 
"reaſon „ which will teach us to ſecure curate 
from the mo . VVV 
2 J | 2 
Eve with timid ke: 1 me in ber Hoke, 
went to gather flowers and leaves to form our bed, 
and fruit for our repaſt In the mean time I ſe- 
cur d the entrance of the grotto with entwin'd 
brambles. My ſpouſe, haſten'd by fear, quickly 
-perform d her taſk, and r, reſted herſelf 
| defore wav the debe: graſs. 


; 


3 We ſoon hou awed the grotto, and ſeating 
ourſelves on our bed of intermingled leaves and 
flowers, began our frugal meal, ſeaſon'd, how- | 

evet with mutual endearments, and grateful. con- 
verſe; when a gloomy cloud ſuddenly obſcur d 
the declining ſun It ſpread over our heads with 
encreaſing darkneſs, and the black veil which co 
ver'd the earth ſeem'd to preſage the deſtruction | 
of all hature. A tempeſtuous wind aroſe ; 3 it be-4 
5 Jowed i in the mountains; it overthrew the © trees of 


| ; 5 » gthe. foreſt : flames darted 1 from ine clouds, and W 
| dboud burſts of thunder iſmented « the horrors 0 ” = 


| ating hand, Thou art terrible i m jud en 
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this tremendous ſcene. Eve, ftruck with terror. 
threw herſelf, ſcarce. breathing, into my arm, 
and clinging to my breaſt, cry'd,” He comes — 
he comes ! in flames he comes to bring the threa - 
ten'd death: How dreadful For my ſin 


* 


he comes to give death to us and to all nature! 


= O Adam — 0 my love Here 5 
her voice fail'd, and ſhe remain'd trembling and 
pale on my bofom. Be calm, my love i I cry'd'; 
compoſe thyfelf, we will with bended he 4 n 
contrite hearts, adore our. God, who, in terrible 2 
majeſty comes riding on the clouds. His thunders | 
proclaim his approach : the darting fires mark hs 1 
paſſage. O Thou Eternal, who with beni . 1 
and goodneſs temper'd the inſupportable rad 
of Thy dignity, when I firſt came from Thy Ne . 


ſuffer us not to be conſum'd by Thy wrath” Dew © 2 
alroy us not, O God, in thy hot ee . 7 223 
We then proftrated ourſelves at che entrance of - * 
the grotto, and with pale countenarices and trem. ; 
bling lips, offer'd up our adorations, expecting 

when our awful Judge would from the clouds * 

pronounce by his thunders, Die. ye ungrate ful 4 
and let the carth that bore you be CR by this 


fire of my indignation. Fr . EY 


' Dip clouds now pour'd forth Their 1 
bid flames no longer flaſh'd from the 8 
and the thunder roll'd at a diſtance, 1 rais'd my 
head from 1 the ground ſaying, '* he * 
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my dear Eve, hath pals'd by. He hath not de. 
ſtroyed the earth: we are yet permitted to live, 


fulfin the defigns of his mercy ; and thy ſeed, O 
*3 * ! Thall bruiſe the head on the ſerpent. * | 


We aroſe Me were . The heavens 
Tefum'd their brightneſs, and the ſetting ſun 


ſpread a 1nild radiance thro”. the ſky, like the lu- 


minous track we uſed to behold in Eden, when 


legions of angels were carry'd above our heads on 


the flying clouds. Silence reign'd. over the moiſt. 


| fields, the herbage and flow ers, Ni glittering 
with the drops of heaven, glow'd with more than 
uſual beauty. The departing ſun darted on us his 
Lt beams, while we celebrated with reverential 


awe, and thankful love, the wm, pour, ah: 


mercy of our Cr eator. 


Thus paſe%d the firſt day 5 our leaving b "OY | 


| 3 diſe. The ruddy evening, gave place to the grey 


N twilight, and ſoon the earth was only enlighten'd 


by the moon's feeble rays. We now for the firſt 
time were child by the cold of the nizht, though 
a few hours before we had almoſt fainted under 


the ardent rays of the icorchiug ſun at noon. Our 


Paradiſe, to ſhew that he had not withdrawn 


from v us his . 1 ; in e ways 


He hath rewember'd his promiſes. Eternal Wif 
dom, Everlaſting Truth repenteth not. He will 


deneficent Maker had condeſcended to gird our 
Joins with the ſkins of beaſts, before our leaving 
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ourſelves and lying down on our leafy bed, hand 


in hand, waited the approach of fleep.. _- 


Sleep, the relief of the weary, at length eme: 


but it was unaccompany'd with chat ſoft eaſe, that 


ſweet delight, which bleſt our ſlumbers while i in» 
nocent: our imagination then preſented none but 
ſmiling and agreeable images. Inquietude, fear, | 
and re morſe. did not then keep us waking the te-- 
dious hours of darkneſs, nor mingle in our dreams 
with fantaſtic Phantoms, - The heavens were how- 
ever calm, and our reſt undiſturd'd ; but oh! how. 
different from that delicious night when 1 led 
thee my ſpouſe, ſor the firſt time, to the nuptial 
bower! The flowers and odoriferous ſhrubs 
charm'd with new ſweetneſs. Never was the 
warbling of the nightingale fo harmonious ; 
never did the pale moon ſhine with ſuch lance: 
But why do I dwell on images that awaken wy 
grief, now khuſh'd to ſilence? - | 
We ſle pt till the morning fun had dry'd up the 
limpid dew. When we awoke, we found our- 
ſelves refreſud and fit for labour, and enjoy d 


with delight and gratitude the harmony of the 
birds, who wsre celebrating, with their ſweeteſt 225 


notes, the rene wd light: their number was yet 
but ſmall; for there were then no other animals 
on this earth, but thoſe who, inſtructed by divine 


inſtinct, had after the fall, fled from Paradiſe, © 


that the gen of the Lons might not be defitd 
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We offered up our adotitions' af the entrance 
of the grotto; after which I ſaid to Eve, Ve 
will, my love, go farther and view this immenſe , 


country: our All merciful God has given us über- 
ty of choice. We may fix our abode where the 


earth is moſt fertile; were nature is moſt pro- 
fuſe of her beauties. Seeſt thou, Eve, that ri. 
ver which, like a huge ſerpent, winds in bright 
1 ſlopes through the meadows. Ihe hill on its 
bank, ſeems, at this diſtance, Vke a garden full 
of trees, and its top is eover'd with verdure. 
My dear ſpouſe, return'd Eve, preſſing my hand 
to her boſom, I ſhall follow with delight the ſteps 


f thee my conductor and ou We will purſue 
aur walk tou w_ the hill- 


1 4 


We were going on u when we faw, juſt N 
| our heads, a bird fly with feeble wings : its fea- 
thers were rough and diſorder'd: it caſt forth 
plaintive cries, and, having flutter'd a little in the 
air, funk down with ſtrength among the buſhes. 
Eve went to ſeek it, and beheld another lie wüth⸗ 4 
out motion on the grals, which that we had before 

ſeen ſeenꝰ d to lament. My ſpouſe, ſtooping over 
it, examin'd it with fix'd- attention, and, in vain, 

iry*d to rouſe it fi om what the be lie vid te be ſleep 

It will not awake! faid ſhe to me, in a fearful 

voice, lay! ing the bird from her trembling hand: 
Tt will nor wake? It will never wake more! 3 
the then burſt tro rears, and ſpeaking to the 
_ lifeleſs bird, faid, Alaſs! the poor bird thit Herd 


my. ears with its cries, was perhaps, thy mate. 


r 
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brought miſery and grief on every creature! For 


my ſin theſe pretty harmleſs animals are puniſh'd/. 
Her: tears redoubled. What an event ſaid the;1 - 
turning to me, How nn cold it is! It has 
neither voice nor motion :; Its joints no longer 
bend, its limbs refuſe — office. Speak Adan;: 
is this death? Ah it is, Ho I tremble ! An icy 


cold runs thro*:my bones. If the death with which 


we are threaten'd is like this, how terrible !ſ—_ 
What deareſt Adam! would become of me, . 
like the feather'd mate of this poor bird, I am 
lefe behind to mourn? Or what of thee, if death 


tear me from thy fond arms? Should God create 


another Eve to fill my forfeited place | in thy. loved. 
boſom, the will not—cannot love like me, thy _ 
partner in diſtreſs and baniſhment Unable ©". 
ſay more, ſhe wept, . ſhe 1lobb'd, aud her expret-. 
ſive eyes, tenderly, fd on mine, made my feel. 
ing heart partake her anguiſh, i Breſt her to Sha 
my breaſt : kiſg'd her cheek, and mix'd my rears, | 
with her's 7 Ceaſe, gegreſt Eve, - N cry? d, theſe. 

fond complaints. 4, Dry vp thy tears, . Thve con. 
fidence, inthe Supreme Being, who. governs | all. 
His creatures by. his. infinite . wiſdom: - * houghe, 
we cannot penetrate juto the. deſigns. of His pro- 
vidence: 10 hoogh his his majeſlie tribunal isfurrounded” 
by darkneſs, » we way 7 Tet afſur'd, that "Mercy a . 


Love remain near His 2 Ene. Why, , wy love 


ſhould we ayticipate misfortunes? "Why ſhould” 55 


Wh: Suded 9285 4 "gloomy! 6 nl ſeek for 
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chem in ſuturity? Was our reaſon given us only 
— us wretched 2 Shall we ungratefully turn 
our eyes from the repeated inſtances of the loving 
kindneſs and tender mercy of our God, at: the 
| hazard of plonging ourſelves into miſery by our 
blindneſs? It is His wiſdom, and His goodneſs: 
that regulate and appoint what ſhall befal us. Let 
us with humble confidence proceed under his di- 
rection, and devouily acquieſce in his appoint- - 
ments, without ſeeking to know what he A 
condeſcended to reveal. 4 2 
We now advanc'd to the eminence. Its gentle 
aſcent was almoſt cover'd with buſhes and fertile 
Hrubs. On, the ſunumit, in the midſt of fruit- 
trees, grew a lofty cedar, whoſe thick branches 
form'd an extenſive made, which was render'd 
more cool and delightful, by a limpid brook, that 
ran in various windings among the flowers. This 
ſpot afforded a proſpett ſo immenſe, that the ſight 
was only bounded by the duſky air; the ſky form- 
ing a concave around us, that appear'd, where e- 
ver we turn'd, to touch the diſtant mountains. 
Here, ſaid I, my deareſt love, we will fix our a- 
dode. This ſpot is a faint ſhadow of. Paradiſe, 
whoſe bliſsful bowers we muſt never more behold, 
Receive vs majeſtic.cedar, under thy made. Ye 
x-ers of various taſte and hoe, refreſh and ſuſtain 
vs with your delicious fruits: never ſhall we ga- 
ther the ſweet produce without gratitude; it ſhall, 
be ihe leward of our * care and laborious. 


\ 


breathings of my ſoul, Eve waz proſtrate on th 
earth by my ſide: her hands were elevated: her 
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10 enen er with a pep e 
dwelling. Lend an ear of compaſſion to the ſup- 
| plications, receive with favour dhe praiſes: and 
thankſgivings which we, Thy frail offending crea · 
ures, ſhall never ceaſe to ſend up towards Thy 
celoſtial throne, through the ſpreading branches 
of theſe trees. Here my deareſt wife, we ſhall. 
obtain, by the ſweat of our brows, our ſupport. E 
Under theſe ſhades, thou halt bring forth with 
pain. From hence, will our offspring ſpread _ 
themſelves over the wide earth. - Here too, death TE, 
ſhall one day viſit us, and we thalt be-confounded - / 
original duſt... O Lord God our Maker?! 
— down thy bleiſings on the profane abode | 
of us finners. While I thus utter'd the devout 


* 


* 


eyes ſwam) in tears, and were aka towards * 


* 


I now . to ond — habitation onder! 
the ſhade of the ſpreading-cedar. 18 in the. 
earth a circle of ſtrong ſtakes, and i interwove them. 
with flexible twigs, While | was thus employed 


Eve was conveying the fiream among theflowers;. 
gathering ripe fruits? ſupporting with ſmall Ricks - 
_ the bending ſtalks of the variegated thrubs, and 
pruning the ir luxurious branches. Then it was, 
that- — to eat our As by the "__ ee: 


el | | 


7 


* 2 
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Jakes and with them a yung Tam; feeding by 


from noiſe, ſearing they wouldflyme, like the tyger 
and the lion; who, before our fatal tranſꝑreſſion; 


— 
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l vent tothe river to fetch reeds to cover our not- J 
2 five ewes, white as the ſouthern 


the ſide of the water. I aeproach d chemwithout 


vs*a to play with-the kid or the lamb at our feet. 
But, inſtead of endeavouring to eſcape meg, they 


ſüuffer'd me to ſtroke their fleeces; and I drove 


them before me, with a reed, to our hilt; where | 
I interided/they: , for the future; feed. Eve 


was bud in erecting a bower, and did not imme · 


5 diately, on my return, obſerve my little flock: but 


— 


they ſoon diſcover'd themſelves, by their bleating. 
She ſtarted at the ſound; and 'dropp'd the bought 
from her hand thro” fear: but ſoon recovering, the 
cry'd, with joy in her countenance, O Adam 
they are gentle and fond as in Paradiſe. Welcome 

pretty animals ! ye ſhall live with us: All ye want 
is here: Ye need not ſtray; for here ate flow'ry 


| paſtures, fragrant herbage, and a clear ſpring. 
| Your innocent ſporting will give us delight, while 


ve attend our trees and flowers. Yes, harmleſs | 


_ creatures ! ſhe continu'd, patting their woolly 
| backs, ye ſhall be iy flock, and 1 1 vill be your in. 


N miltreſs,” 


— 


* 
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Our Bulle dueling Was mow. „ ompfested, and 
we were enjoying the cool breezes at its entrance, 


arid ſilently ſurveying the diſtant country, 
Exe laid, "ay deareſt 8 25 how beautifully is the 


4 


x 
— — 


proſpect 
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fore us variegated. 1, How, fertile, how 
fall of bleſſings is this earth, which we thought 
ſo barren !: Let us to the fruits and flowers, which 
the hill already yields, add thoſe that grow on its 
borders, and our abode will have @ faint reſem- 


blance of Eden's delightful ſhades. Ah ! the add- - 


ed with a ſigh, it ill then bear hut the ſame pro- 


portion of likeneſs to Paradiſe, as that does to 


the bliſsful ſeats of the angels, which the heavenly 


meſſengers, who, in our happy days of i innocence, 
condeſcended to viſit us, deſcrib'd' in ſach glowing 
colours. 0 thou garden. 0 of the Lord, how de 
Tghtful were thy ſweet retreats ! how did thy gay 
tines charm the eye I how did thy luſcious fruits, 
thy aromatic fragrance feaſt the ſenſes ! Whate- 
ver neceſſity requir'd, all the uſeful; all the agree- 
able, were there in rich profuſion; 0 my ſpouſ 2 


oo # 


compared with that luxuriant ſpot, What is all — 
bout us Bat dry ſterility ? This earth, undler Alte 


Divine maledittion, ſeeins unable to produce 1 in 


| ths ſame land that ſweet variety, that happy di- 


verſity that charm'd us in 'Eden's bowers. We 


muſt now ſeek the different productions in diſtant 5 


places- * have Teen te too, that not only animals 


are the pfey or death he Witches his wide do- 
Wain, he rte, over ” the whole earth and 


"makes Ke 8 84 in the wohl! et vegetation. 0 
"Adam ! ruits have 1 Bekield trop from their 
et, , And füll of black fotrelineſs!!. 


*Branc 


What flowers cler on their alk, F The =o 
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- are difrob'd of their ve 


dure by the deſpoiler 
Death. I have obferv'd too, that, Fourg' leaves 


ſupply the place of thoſe that are fallen, and that 
the ſeeds — caſt into the earth, pro- 0 


— 
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with benignity, a frail worm, Alaſs! we have by 
our diſobedience, loſt this privilege . guilty as 


day, wicher and 4 neee tall fue | 
tp grow up, and flouriſh, Eh HS | 


She ceasd ſpeaking, and I deeply aſſected by 
her words, made anſwer ;- Dear Eve, were our 
loſs only the gay 9 the fruits and flowers 


ns] of Paradiſe, it would ſcarce deſerve 2 ſigh: but, 7 


alaſs ! we are expelbd from the ſacred ſpot which 
dur Maker blels'd by . his immediate preſence. 


; There, veiling his inſupportable radiance, he 
walk'd among the groves, while all Nature cele- 


| brated the approach of the Deity in reverential 


filence. Tho" form'd of the duſt, my proſtrations 


were aceepted. The Almighty condeſcended to 


hear his creature, and vouchſaf'd to anſwer, * 


we are, we can no more bope to converſe with 


infinite purity. This calls for our lamentations” 


wan the God of Heaven viſit TY) 


and our tears, 


land | under his curſe ? Will che Moſt Holy 


dwell among ſinners ? He looks down from the 
| fears of bliſs : He regards, with an eye of com- 
paſſion, our penitence and tears, and His bounties 
exceed every hope our wr-tchedneſs could co 2 | 
Even che bright fpieing, of | Heaven are Us 


| 


b 


hold them !- They perform the taſk aſſign'd, with. 


out deigning to become viſible to ſinfa! may, and . 
then ſoar, with haſty wing, from this ſear of cor. 


ruption, no fit only to be the reſideuct of be 
under e. of r mene fn {3} $4 15 


* Fn 
} 


when a reſplendent cloud | deſcending, glided-10- 
wards us, and reſted on our hill; from it ſte pt a 
radiant form, wearing on his face a a majeſtic ſmile. 


We haſtily aroſe ; we bow'd our heads, and the 


celeſtial meſſenger thus ſpoke ; He whoſe throne 
is in the higheſt Heaven, has heard your com 


Plaints, Go, ſaid he, and inform thoſe children 


works, of My 


Me they Hve, move, and have their being, What 


| keeps thee, Adam, from finking. into corruption 7 
Im near thee: I fuſtain thee by My power; 1 
giard thee by My providence ; and know/the ſe 174 


exet breathings of thy foot, and alt-ihe pur 
„ 


Thi DEATH of ABEL. 3» 
. Fs 
but, alafs! our polluted eyes are unworthy to de- 


- Thus \ we were holdiog * and 1 caſting . 
our melancholly eyes on the country before us, 


of affliction, that my. preſence i is not circumſcrib'd J 
in the circuit of. Heaven, it extends to all the 
ands. Whence has the fun itz 
invigorating, beat? Who teaches the ſtars 10.ruw- > 
| their courſes ! Why. does the earth bring forih 


its fruit, a and day and night regularly ſacceed each 
ther? Who preſerves the various animals ? In 


o * 
8 wh © x, 
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1 0 ninous ſphere, 4bat encompaſs'd che vd 
1 mk reach'd. even to me. Fill'd with devout ex; | 
1 taly,, I lifted up to him my dazzled eyes. How 
treat beyond conception, ſaid I, are the favors of 


fort. O efful 1 T ſtand eon founded and 
abaſh'd neg ſhall I, finful man that 
I am, dare to fpeak to thee; the unoffandisg me ſ⸗ 
Tepger, of Heaven, array'd in light- and:fpurity ? 
== Et, 2 benevolent angel! permit me ta mention 
=. - the ſad apprehenſions and fears that oppreſs my 
x heart. That God is every where preſent L rear 
dily believe, 5 ſee Him in His works: e 72 
in his goodneſs and tencler e „Ah: t the 
Molt High, a Being perfect in purity, "ſhould 
more intimately communicate Himſelf. = worm 
MO Gf with fin, 1 do nüt preſume to exfect What 
_ 1 dread is, that when man frall. be mültiphy d oh 
1 the earth, 1 will be eſtrang 90 from God his Ma- 
„ 1 kite fallen, my chi en way ' alfo fall 
; Fall ins more horrid depihs, and thus Heil note 


and' ni mol e debav'd their "Ererchedn 19 "will in 
Gar” The time will eme, ben 1 mall be no 
W 

f 


Jonger with t them, : to inform chem, and give, 1 in 

TS own perſon, « evident proofs of | of the hs 1 0 

f and compaſſion of. the, Lord, I true, the 
Fnalleſt infect will declare his ee , Hur 
7 * contigngs. rp, Hide His f face from map, .yHlo 


25 che Voice of nature be too weak to V 
9 7 


the Lord! He beholds our wpetchedneſs with | | 
eompaſſion : He ſends His angels to giue us comm 


4 
Sith * IE; 
5 4 


_ 1 idea of the Deity be totally loft r 
_ leaſt, confaunded. in darkneſs and obſcurity? ? 
ee gives my foreboding heart exqyiſite 
anguiſh ! I tremble with horron, when my gloom- 
imagination repreſents to my view millions of 
— ſunk in diſtreſs and guilt, who may exe- 
crate me as the cauſe of. their bliuddcls m__ 4 


Ll 
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Father of i men, reply'd the Ag with an i 
pect benign, He, in whom, and by whom all 
thinſts exiſt, will not forſake thine offspring. Often 
vill they, by their tranſgreſſions, preſumptuouſſy £ 


_ affront the majeſty of Heaven. Often will their 
ſins ery aloud” for vengeance, The Almighty 


Will graſp his thunder, and diſplay the terrors of 

bis judgments. The guilty ſhall tremble in the 
; duſt : the ſinner. ſhall cry out in agony, Dreadful - 
is the wrath of Gad i Who can ſtand before it? 


But more often will he make himſelf known in 
kindneſs, He will delight 10 ſhew. favor to the re- 


: ng a zof men. Merey and compaſſion 
_ dwelbalways with; him: judgment i is in his firange 
N „He. will; raiſe from among thy. poſterity” 
men whole minds he. will enſighten. They, aſ. 
ſiſted, by the ſpirit of God,, thall call their bre- 
thrento repentance. Sinners ſhall he arken, and 
* d Aking tue ways of ſenſuality and, profanene ſa, 
lll workin; a Being of ſpotle ſs purity, in ſpirit 
8 e He will, fend among then prophety, 1 
Aud holy iperſons; whole -mithon he. will EvVide ace,” 
e ne * ee, r 1 . 
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by miracles: theſe choſen of the Lord hell eu 
the diſeas'd, raiſe the dead, and do many wonder- 
ful works. Theſe ſhall make known the judy. 
ments of the Moſt Hi gh: they ſhall declare his 


condeſcenſion and grace: they ſhall foretel wha 


will happen in diſtant periods of time, and the ac. 
complithment of their prophecies will teach men, 


that the Eternal over rules and directs accor- 


dung to His good pleaſure, and the merciful deſigns f 


of His providence, events that appear; to ſhort-ſight. 
eſt mortals, the work of a blind chance, Often He 
will ſpeak to the ſons of men by His angels: fre. 


gquently in prodigies, and there will be ſome righ- 

teoũs perſons to whom he will, with infinite geod- 
neſs, more intimately manifeſt Himſelf ; to then 
be will ſpeak face to face ; till at length ſhall be 
_ + — ufherd in, the great myſtery of the ſalvation of 

mankind, when the ſeed of the F wouns ſhell bruiſe 
. the TI head. 


3: 


| The ends was 1 * 1, ah by the 


| condeſcenſion and ſweetneſs of his look, reply, 


0 celeſtial friend ! if thou wilt yet allow me, frat 
as T am, to call thee fo; and why ſhould | 


| doubt it! ſince thou canſt not hate him whom the 


Eternal does not hate — bim for whom the 


| Divine clemency maniſeſts iiſelf with ſuch ſplender 
as ſtrikes the heavenly loſt with admiration, and 


ſurpaſſes the power of werds to expreſs, when 


„ « the adoring ſoul humbled in the duſt, tempt: 
to pour forth its: gratitu ie. Ten me, ues 1 


— 
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vids e ee ee Nase 
| ſeries; tell me hat is the import of the promiſe 


The ſeed of the woman thall bruiſe the ſerpent's - 
bead: and what is meant by the curſe denounc'd- 


againſt man, Thou ſhalt die. Nothing that the 
= Waun 5 
2, will I hide from thee. 


Know e AA 
4 — _God faid to the happy -q 


- 
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He 8 ſpirits who worlkip before bim, Man bach gif; | 
fre obey d mg; be ſhall die A denſe cloud ſudden- 
gh- 17 encompaſs d the eternal throne, and 2 deep ſi- 
06 lence reign'd thro the whole expanſe of Heaven; 
em the celeſtial hoſt were fill'd with conſter nation; 

” but ſoon the darkneſs difpers'd, and the Praiſe of 


the Higheſt again reſounded from the harps of an- 
ne oY gels. Never did God manifeſt  hioelf , with 


ſuch luſtre and magnificence, but j in that memora- 


from e e and his en word wenn | 
on creating thro? the immenſity of ſpace. The - 


doring angels were in eager expectation of what 
was to follow this unuſual pomp, when the me- | 
Jeſtic voice of God ſounded thro the "arch "off © ; 
Heaven, uttering theſe words of benignity ant 
grace; I will not withdraw My favour from the 
: - funner. To my infinite mercy the earth ſhall bear 
wineſs. Of the Woman ſhall be born an Aves - 
ber, „ bes 


1 
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feen ier ig: this viRtory, Death day 
Joſe, its prey, Ye Heavens, hem forth your glad-- 
'neſs I. Thus ſpake the ETERSAL-.,;The blaze of 
bis glory would. have been foo ſtrong for even the 
eyes of archangels, had not 2 thin cloud temperꝰd 
its inſupportable radiance. The bleſt inhabitants 

. Heaven celebrated wich joy this great myſtery, 
and attun'd their goldeu harps to the praiſes of 
the Farkxx or SPIRITS, whoſe tender mercies 
ste over all his works.” How Gov will pardon 
the ſinne! | Without offending his juſtice, ſurpaſſes 
compreticaſion “ but it is enough, Erzxxsl 
. hath faid it. -We know, and chou'may'R | 
216 reſt aſfurꝰd, thar Death, having loſt his pow- 
er, can oily diſengage the ſoul from its bonds. 
The body, that veſture of earth, ſhall return to 
the duſt, of which it was form'd, while the int. 
mortal miri, refin'd from all adflerhcnt, ſhall be - 


; Li d t Heaven, to palfake there with angels 
arch angels, , and e the celeſtial bock, never fn 
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4 . 1 Se order of hy be N. will be 
gracigns to thee, and to thy ſeed. There hall 
we + ſign between Me and thee, as the ſeal c ot 
this great promiſe: thou ſlialt build au altar on 

Addis Hill, and offer on it a young lamb. | I will on 

My part, {ſend down fire to conſume; the victiq. 
This fagifice ſhalt thou renew every year, ag. 
ke ape. tha} nn . 


fering. | 
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A bteewz tbldbtheen fſt of wen; contin 
the ange bl char che Moſt Hicy thinks-pgopes 
to regal of his inſcrptable.deerees., I. — 
allow d to ſię w thee, that ye are not lofglitary.op ö 
this globe a. Ae imagine. Cueſt ag the earth 
Ik are ilk, furcquaded by pure ſpirits, he. are 
com half be eres nn 
. orke of nature: 17 The angel the- gent 
cyelids, we beheld beauties that 1 ſhall not-attemps 
todeſcribe. N ords could give ideas that au 
do juſtice to che bright magnificence of the ſtene: 
All the country around us -was:peepled witir the 
children of Heaven,, mare beautiful tan wb _ 
when ſhe firſt came from the hand of the: Chem 
tor, and with ſoft reluctance, and Fe, 75 
85 rTeceiv'd ber welcome in my arms. Somz a 
employ'd' in Collecting the Tight fällte Tat 10 5 
from the moift *earth : + they bore them r ll 
| on their expanded Wings, afid tonveriet' them 
imo mild deus, "and fertilizing ſhowers, ""Othey E 2 
lay * rectin'd neat purling brooks," Wirchinly tek 
thei ir ſoutces mould fail, and the pliſts, the, w 
ter'd 'be depriv'd of their hywid alimene. Mig. ; 
ny werd diſpers'd though the e open co puntry, whp 
preſided « over the gfowth of fruits, and read 
the onal flowers azure, green; and" 15 90 
every vivid hoe, and by 3 on 1 1 
; 4571 Dai! 
: pregnated thei with fragrance Some peopled 
the groves, employed! in vario ry "offices; 1 UE 


ten 4 E 1 fil 
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1 — — 
which (paſſing through the foliage of che trees, 

| iover'd over the flowers, and ſkimm'd along the 
firface of rho brooks. and lakes. Some among 
_ affigvithem, ere fitting in the ſhade joining in 
Kharmonious concert: the melody of their voices 
accompany'd the ſounding ſtrings of their golden 
harps, and they fang, to the praiſes of the Moſt 
High, bymns, not to be heard by mortal ears. 


Not a few were walking on our hill, and among 
our bowers : in their gentle looks I'beheld com- 


miſeration of our diſtreſs: but now our eyes again 
decame unable to behotd the Oey en 


b the pee ſcene diſappear'd. N kr. 


4 "Theſe, which you have juſt beheld, Gaid the 

angel, are ſpirits commiſſion'd to watch over the 
produttions | of the earth; they are appointed aſ- 
fiſtanes of Nature, and help to promote and com* 
plete ber. various works, according to the 1 invaria- 
| Ve and immutable laws of the great Firſt 
Cauſe, The Creator has given exiſtence to in- 
wnerable orders of. beings... Even this earth, 
tho under the curſe of the Moſt High, is full of 


beauty and admiring angels behold, - on this 
„objects too ſublime for mortal ſight. The 


delightful employment of ſome of theſe children 
of Heaven, is to watch over thy ſafery, O Adan! / 
10 avert from thee unforeſeen misfortune. I hey 


ali Gee in by labours, and often uur i dit. 


2 
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appointments to thy advantage; bringing from an 
apparent evil a real good. They with pleaſure 
| behold thy domeftic happineſs. | "They are wits 
neſſes of thy moſt ſecret actions. A mile of bez 
nevolenee ſhews their joy when man, theircharge 
ads right; the-frown of diſdain and ſorrow ſus © 
on their brow, when he forgets himſelf and his 
| happineſs. _ Thefe, in future ages, the Lord 
vill employ to diſtribute plenty through the 
countries he will delight to bleſs, or to carry fa- 
mine and deſolation amoug rebellious nations, 
when it ſhall pleaſe him to enn handy his chaſ- 


tiſements. 7 . e 
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ds 
The Lk ceas'd (peaking, lle ee; on x us 1 
look of mild condeſcenſion, and was loſt to our . 
eyes, in a ſhining cloud. We proſtrated ourſelves 
on the earth, with devout extaſy, and humbly of 
fer'd up our thankſgiving. to our Benelivent and 
Al- merciful Creator- Et Le 


I immediately ſet vp the gear as this Lord hall 

commanded, on the ſummit of the hill; Eve em- 

ploy'd herſelf in conſtructing around it a little Pas 4 

radiſe. She brought from the neighbouring plain  , 

the molt beautiful and odoriferous flowers; thoſe | 

ſhe planted on all ſides of the altar, and with 

chearful labour water'd them each morning and 
evening, from the clear ſtream that flow'd near our 
dwelling. O tutelar angels! faid the, in che midſt. | 
el her labour, EW the work of * ands 3 


* 
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12 without . aid, in vain ſha I plant ; ; In vain 
tall T water! May your kind cares, bright ſpi. 
Tits, give theſe flowers more Ufe, f more beauty : 
more fragrance, than they find 3 in te. native ſoil; 
For to the Loxp OF ALL, this inc jolure is conſe. 
Trated! 1 planted a Tpacions circle of trees around 
che holy altar, and their thick branches ſpread an 
awful ſhade, that dif) poſed the mind to devout cou. 3 
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In theſe occupations! we e paſs'd the dummer ex- 
Pod each day io the ſcorching ſun. Autumn ar- 
Tiv'd and repaid our labour with its various fruits. 
It dre w near its cloſe: the louds blaſts of the north 
began to be heard, and the tops of the mountains 
were cover'd with an hoar froſt.. Not then know- 
Ing that the weak earth, which was exhauſted by 
the profuſe lberality of ſummer and autumn, 
wanted t to recover her ſtrength by the reſt of win- 
ter, we law, with grief, the ſaddenꝰd face of Na. | 
ture. In Eden we knew no change of feafons: 
wild ſpring, gay. ſummer, and plenteous autumn, 
charm'd there, ether. As the winter advanc'd 
che face of gature wore encreaſing gloom the 
flowers wither'd on the ſtalks, and, if any yet 
ſurviv d around the altar, they ſeemꝰ d, with droop- 
ing head, to mourn their approaching fall. The 
lateſt fruits fell from the trees, and the ſapleſ⸗ 
branches caſt their leaves. The clouds pour'd 


don torrents of rain, and the hi gheſt peaks of 
dhe ugteing we were c cover -d with ſnoy We beheld 
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this ſcene of delaatiam dix fedr indamaie iyi Souid 


this; deareſt Eve, ſaid I, be only the firſi effect ot 


the curſe prbnounc'd againſt chis earth, and Gon 
continue to puniſh, the willi he ſtripp'd of the fmalt 
remains of utility and beauty which-her degrada - 


ion has left her: ſmall were thay in compariſon of 
the delights f Paradiſe; yet they were ſufficient to 
ſoften our ſys and; alforded- us rh of tHe con- 


veniences and ble ſſings of life; but if the Diwivr 
malediction continues to ſpread deſtruction on this 


earth, how gloomy will be our days? What will 
become of our promis d offspring? Thus did we 


mourn our metancholy ſituation; but, encourag d 


by the promiſes of our God, we plac'd in him an 
humble confidence. We rendeavour'd tc, conſole 


each other, and to drive from our minds every 
thouzht of murmuring or diſcontent, and. thank e 
fully ador'd the ,LoxD, in the midſt of the I Ap 


horrors, by which we were ſurrounded: 


We laid up for our winter ſapport, Woh fruls 
that had eſcap'd corruption and rottennels ; ; and, 


that they might ſtill be preſerv'd, dry'd them: by. 5 


fire. I cover'd our cottage, anew, : and made 2 
cloſer fence around, to keep out the cold and rain, 
| Tn the mean time our litle flock languidly wander'd © 
— the eminence, gaining a ſcanty ſupport by gip- 
ping the ſhort graſs that (till rewain'd, or here and 
there ſprung up afreſh; and I, for their farther © 
relief, ravg'd the country to ſeck them fodder; 
which carefully preſenv d, leſt they ſhould * 


Xx . rigour of the winter increas d. 
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Sad and flow paſs'd. our days, while. the clouded 
fy pour d forth rain and the bleak winds chill'4 
ve with cold. But at length the genial ſun re-ani- 
mated the earth, and brighten'd the heavens, 
while gentle winds chas'd the moiſt fogs from the | 
ſummit of the mountains. Reviving Nature ſmid 
at the return of youth: the fields were again 
cloth'd .in chearful green: innumerable flowers 
dieck'd the paſtures, and ſeem'd to vie with the 
ſun in luſtre ; the trees again began to ſhoot out 
their buds, and all Nature was full of new-born 
joy. Thus crown'd with leaves and flowers, came 
amiable Priag, that b morning of the 
N. 5 


The trees with which I had ſurrounded the al- 
tar were pre-eminent in beauty. Eve ſaw, with 
inexpreſſible rapture, the flowers the had planted 
on the holy ſpot recover their bloom. In vain, 
my children, ſhould 1 attempt to give yon an idea 
of our joyful extaſy. We ran to the conſecrated 
circle, filled with devout gratitude. The fun illu- 
min'd the ſacred ſpot with his pureſt radiance. 
Every creature ſeem'd to join in our praiſes of the 
Creator. The flowers exhal'd the ſweeteſt 
edours ; the trees extended the ſhade of their 
bloſſoming branches over the holy altar: : the 
wing'd inſects that inhabited the tender graſs, 
chirpꝰd forth their joy: while the birds on the 
ſpreaing boughs of the trees, enliven'd our d- 
votion by their mellifluous harmony. We' caſt | 
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ourſelves on our-knees, tears of gratitude and joy. 
burſt from our eyes, fell on the graſſy turf, and 
mingled with the dew of morning. Our fervid 
prayer aſcended towards the Lord of Nature, 
the God of Grace and Goodneſs, who had mer - 2 
cifully turya'd even the eflects of. his juſt Aer. . 
ſure, 10 our advantage. 1 


I now began to cultivate 2 bttle geld upon the 
hill. I caſt into the fertile earth ſome grains which 
I had preſerv'd from the produce of autumn, 1 


even enrieh'd the land with ſeeds I had gather'd 
in the diſtant country. Nature, chance, ar re- 
flection, often diſcover'd to me means to facilitate 
my labour. Often too, ignorant of the ſeaſons, 
and of the proper foils for the different preduc. 


tions, led me into errors. Frequently my imagi - 
nations deceiv'd me, and I was diſappointed when 
I had nigh hopes that I had found the art of con- 


tracting iny labours. I ſhould ſometimes have 
deen without reſource, had not the gentle ſpirits 


who watch'd over my HY condeſcended 10 
enlighten me. 


— 13nd wy eerie. | 
tar, I beheld, with awe, the flame of the Lord 
durning over it. The riſing fun gilded with his 

| beams the aſcending ſmoke. — called 
to my below j See, my deareſt Eve, I cry, 
ſee the gcrovwplifhaient bf the promiſe... Behold; 
the ſacred flame income: down on our altar RO 


- 
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Us 8⁰ ro it "mmediarely””. Every labour mult now 
ceaſe.” = 2 will, as the ALMIGHTY. bath command- 4 
ed, ill a young, lamb. "Haſte, , my love, and 
chuſe the fineſt flowers to firew the ſacrifice, 1 | 
took the beſt of my / flock : but, my children, it ] 
zs impoſſible to give you 'A deſcription of what 1 
felt, when I went to deprite the innocent animal 

nee. A. trembling ſeiz d my hand ; 1 was | 
ſcarce able to hold the ſtruggling victim, and ne- 
ver could I have brought myſelf to give it death, 
had not my re ſolution been animated by the ex- = « 
preſs command of the Author of life, The very A 
remembrance 'of its endeavours to eſcape gives me 
pain. When 1 beheld its quivering limbs in the 
laſt moment of j its exiſtence, an univerſal tremor 1 
ſhook my own ; ; and when i it lay before me, with 
out ſenſe or motion, dreadful boreboding, invaded © 

my troubled par In obedience to the Divixe, - | 
command, T laid the bleeding ] lamb, on the altar, | 

and Exe ſcatter'd i it on odoriferous flowers. We 
then proſtrated ourſelves, on the earth before it, | 
with reverence and fear, met offer'd up our hum- = = 
ble praiſes to the GoD or TruTH, who had thus | 
ſolemnly yerify'd bis promiſes! An awful filence | 
reign d around us, as if nature celebrated thee 

- prefence of her God. In this perfect ,cahn our: | 

raviſh'd* ears were charcy&-with. the miniſtrelſy of | 

Hig! The angels that hover dꝭover us, join d 

ut de vout praiſes. I he flames ſoon conſum'd 
ierifice, and on its extinction, which was fad.» WM 


. 


— 
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1 12 1 2 PA 
den,; an aroatie "odour diffus'd iiſelf through ; 


far extended country. tit * is 71 


A little after this' folemn. day of reconciliation,” 


1 was going, at ſun-fer, to reſt myſelf, after the 


fatigue of the day, near my beloved. 1 aſcended * 
the hill. 1 ſought | for her 1 in vain in our cottage.” 


I look'd for her with anxiety, in ine ſhady bow: 
At Tength I ſound, her pale, and without 


N at he fide of the ſpring, and. thee, Cain, 
our firſt- born, lying on her boſom, The pains of 
child- birth had ſeiz d her while the was employed. 
at her ordinary labours, near the brock. She, 
was bedeying thine infant face with, tears of joy. 
At ſigbt of 1 me, ſhe ery' d, with a Cnile, p ſalute 
thee father, of men. The LoRD hath alilted me 
in the hour of diſtreſs : 1 1 have brought forth this. | 
ſon, ro whom I have given the name of Cain, 0 
tou dear firſt born! ſaid he, the Lokp- hath fa- . 
vourably regarded. the, hour of thy birth; may all _ 
thy. days be conſeęr ated. to His praiſe ! ! How weak, = 
how helpleſs | is he that i is born of a woman! May -d, 
thou,” dear infant, riſe as a young flower in; 
ſpring! May thy life, be a ſweet perfu. ne offer'd; | 
up to Heaven 1 then took thee, my firfi-bory,. 
n m arins. 1 ſalute thee, ſaid I ro EVE Ia 
lute thee, mother of men. The LoAn be prall, 
who hath aſſiſted thee 1 thy diſtreſs. I alu,, 
thee, Cain, as the firk of human. a 
gave pain to thy mother 2 firſt of ee 
who enter'd unto life to leare it by death, 


; 0 
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1 Ges, contine'd I, look down from Thy throne, 
adnd regard with compaſſion, this Thy feeble crea- 
ture. Shed Thy gracious benediction on the mor- 


ning . his life. It ſhall be my delightful taſk to 
inſtruct his young mind mind; I vill ſhew him the mi- 
ricales of thy grace; I will teach him the wonders 


of thy love. Morning and evening his infant lips 


ſhall be taught to ſourid forth Thy praiſe. Odear- 
eft Eve, mother of men, I cry'd in the tran- 
ſport of my heart, a race, without number, ſhall 
' flouriſh around thee. Thy myrtle was, like thee, 
ſolitary, till the tender ſuckers ſprang from the 
maternal root. When mild ſpring ſhalt cloth it 


' with new verdure, the firſt ſhoots will praduce 
others, and, in time, this ſingle myrtle ſhall form 
a little aromatic grove. In the ſame manner, (let 


| _ this proſpect conſole thee in thy preſent weakneſs) 
in the ſame manner ſhall our offspring multiply 


around this eminence. We thall ſoon from it; 

ſommit, ſee their peacefn] dwellings adorn the 
| plain : we fhalt fee them, if death delays its ap- = 
_ proach long enough to permit us—we ſhall fee 

| them lend each other mutual aſſiſtance, to gain the 
proviſions, the conveniencies, and the ſweets of 


| life. Often we will deſcend from this hill to vilit 
dur children's children, and under their fertile 
 Nhades will we recount the wonders of the Lord, 


and exhort them to piety and gratitude. When 
they taſte of joy, we will ſhare it with them: we | 
will fympathize in their griefs, and give them con · 


ſolation and advice. From the top of this aſcent 


ka ww ww  ÞJU£Aw 


ay 
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we ſhall ſee—with gratitude. og Joy we ſhall ſee, 
a thouſand altars ſmoke around. 1 heir burnt of- 
| ferings ſhall envelop-us in ſacred clouds, through T 
which our fervent prayer ſhall aſcend to the great 


CREATOR, in behalf of the human race. And 


when the ſolemn day ſhall come, when the flame 
of heaven ſhall deſcend upon the firſt and moſt 
holy altar, they ſhall aſſemble on this hill. We 


will lead them to ſacrifice, and in holy tranſport, 


we will behold the fruit of our loins form around 


us 2 vaſt circle of proſtrate worſhippers. 


W % 


Than: 0 Cain! did 1 utter the 3 effuſions 
of my heart. I kiſs'4 thine infant lips with the 
moſt tender joy, Thy mother then took thee in 
her fecbled arm, when, having alſiſted her to riſe, 
Wi leg her to pap. 2 b | 


875788 Jet vigour * began to animate 5 5 
| little N Laughter and g gaiety ſparkle in 
| thine eyes,, and mirth play'd on. thy cheeks. Al. 
ready wert thou able to run, with thy tender feet 


on the ſoft graſs, among the flowers: already 


thy little lips began to liſp forth thine infant. 
thoughts, when Eve brought into the world Ma- 


| ala, thy ſpouſe. Fall of j joy you kip'd about | 


the new bora, kiss her and cover'd her with - 
flowers. Eke at length brought forth th p, 0 
Abel! and afterwards Thirza, thy comp nion. 
With 1 inexpr ellible joy we beheld your innocent 


pleaſures. Out delight enereas d as We lau Jour- 


3 
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a young winds unfold themſelves, and arrive, by 
little and little, at maturity. We employꝰd our f 
moſt attentive care to cultivate your mental pow. 
ers, to direct your thoughts to worthy objects, . 

that your lives might diffuſe the agreeable odour | 
of virtue. Thus a variety of flowers, combin'd 
$ by art, form the fragrant nolegay. While you, 
my children, yet prattled on my knee, or chasd 
each other through the grove in wanton play, 1 
diſcover'd that man, born in, fin, needs cultivation 
| like the ſtubborn earth, curs'd for .our tranſgreſ- 
ſion; and that vipilance and watchful care, were 
neceſſary in the arduous talk of forming the mind, 
« Jo teach the young idea how to ſhoot,” to 
auide the pliant heart from the turbulence of the 
paſſions, to make the powers and noble inclinations 
of the ſoul bring forth their genuine fruits, Vir- 
tue and Piety, require all the rivers art — = all 


the 1 rents s love. 


I * now, my belovd children, the 1 
neſs to lee you arriv'd at your full growth, as 

the- tender plants are by the hand of time trans- 
form'd into lofty and wide ſpreading trees, 
Prajs'd be the G OD of Heaven for his innume- 
rable mercies ! ador'd for ever be His name for 
His unwerited goodtieſs! May yon, my dear off- 
ſpring, by your filial love, humble pratitude, and 
dovout reverence, continue faithful to Him; and 
ay the grace and benediction of the Moſt HIGH 

aiways relt on your dwellings. 
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1 here finith'd his recital. A nymph u- 
nited by the ſoft bands of Hymen to her favou- 
rite ſwain, wanders with him in the early dawn. 
They "hear the ſweet notes of the nightingale, 
while all is ſilence around. Her voice ſeems the 
echo of their own fond thought, and through 
their ſouls is diffus“ d a tender tranſport. The 
bird ceaſes her melody ; but they {till lien, with 
the ear of expectation turn'd towards the branches 
from whence ſhe chanted her nocturnal ſong. 
Thus, though our general father ceas'd to ſ peak, 


his children remain'd gx'd in mute attention. 
| The different ſcenes he had repreſented gave them 


various emotions: ſometimes the guthing tear 
dropp'd from their eyes, at others a lively j joy 
ſpread itſelf over their features. They all re. 
turn'd their thanks to the father of men; Cain 
render'd his as well as the others ; , but 5 alone | 


had neither lub nor n 
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A? D A M having finiſhed: bis OO WEY 'Wbet, 
again tenderly embrac'd his brother, and 
they all left the bower, each pair taking their 
way to their ſeparate dwelling, while the moon's 


mild rays enlightemd their ſteps. 'O'my Thir. 
24, ery'd Abel i to his belov'd, preſſing her hand, 
what exquiſite joys Tiffaſes itſelf through my ſoul! 
my brother is no longer eftrang-d from me, he 
loves me: his woiſten'd cheek ſpoke his tender- 
neſs, while he gave me the fraternal embrace. 
How did my heart rejoice in the ſweet effuſion of 
his Feturn'd aſſection ! leſs delightful, leſs refreſh- 
ing is the evening dew that falls on the parch'd - 


earth, after it has been ſcorch'd by the ſun's burn- 
ing rays. 1he furious tempeſt of his ſoul is 


calm'd, peace af love are returu'd; they will 
again take up their abode in our humhle cottages, 
and give new ſweet to every enjoyments. 0 
nn BENEFICENT Bz1XG ! who haſt with inſi- 
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| nite . watch'd over our parents, when 
they were the ſole. inhabitants of this ſpacious, 
earth, keep far from the heart of my belov'd 


| brother, every baleful and rormenting paſſion. . 


May the ſtorm never return; but may tranquility 
gratitude and j Joy render every, y day delightful, like 


EE: with delight 5 in ber e faig, 
Our parents, my love, felt not more joy at the re- 
turn of ſpring, after the rigours of the firſt win- 


ter than they experienc'd when they law the 


tears of reconcilation drop from the loften'd eyes 
of our brother. Our affectionate father, our 
fond mother, ſeem'd i in their tranſport to have 


recover'd all che galety of youth „ and every thing 


around us ſnib'd with new joy. Thus did this a- 


miable and virtuous pair expreſs the lege. ſenſa⸗ 
tions that Arg. their: hearts. | 


* 4K 


Nabala, Dai "I ſpouſe, obſerving that His 
brow Kill wore the gloom of diſcontent, prels'd 


his hand to her lips, and ia a ſoft and tender ac- 


cent, ſaid, Why, my love, doſt thou ſ-em fo cold, 
fo inſenſible in the midſt of ſuch happineſs? Is the 


calm that | is reſtor'd to thy ſoul incapable of enli- 


vening thine eyes, with tender joy? Cannot thy 
heart-fels, f ſatisfa&tion render thy, connrenance , ſe- 


rege? A ſhopld fear the « Joan of grief, hat has 


? FR 4 | ; $24 


fa logg darken' d thy days, and r the una- 


Þle to taſte of joy, had 1 not | beheld” extatic det 
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light, content and tranſport animate thine eyes, 
when thou gaveſt our brother the fraternal em- 
brace. O my belov'd ! the ETERNAL from His 
throne on high, and the benevolent” angels who 
ſurround us, ſaw, with approbation, the ſoft 
tenſations that then fill'd thine heart. Suffer me, 
my deareſt ſpouſe, to preſs thee to my boſum ; 
let my fondneſs again light up Joy in thy counte. 
Nance : may ſt thou loſs all thy cares in this tweet 


ICS; 

Cain reſiſted not the tender careſſes of his 
ſponſe : but reply'd, Your joy, your exceſſive joy 
gives me offence. Yes, I am diſpleas'd 2 Dees 

not your tranſport ſay, Cain is corrected 1 he was 
before a man vicious and w icked—he bated bis 
brother? -I was not wicked — Whence aroſe fo 
ſtrange an idea: Muſt 1 hate my brother, be- 


cauſe I was not always weeping over him, or per- 
ſecuting him with my embraces ? — I neyer- hated 


my brother — No, never. I ſaw indeed, with 
pain, that he,-by his ſoftneſs and effeminacy, ſtole 
from me the affection of Adam and Eve — Could 
Le inſenſible of this? But, Mahala, it is not 
without cauſe, that ſorrow hangs on my brow. 
What unprudeuce in our Enber 1 to reccunt to us 
the hiſtory of his ſhameful fall, and all the di- 
ſaſters of v hich he and Eve are the cauſe! What 
need was thece for us to know, and be fo often 


told, that it was their fault that loſt us all the de- 
Lights of Paradiſe, and render -d ys unhappy ? 
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5 Wers we ignorant of this, our miſeries ak * 
more ſuppor table, and we ſhould not de plore the 
want of e of which we could then have e 
no idea. - 


2 


Mahal lied in polls heed OPTI and 
complaints, and carefully read her huſband's eyes, 
to ſee if ſhe might venture a reply; Then mild- 
ly anſwer'd, Suffer me, I conjure thee, my be- 
loved, to weep ; for I cannot reſtrain my tears. 
Suffer me to inplore thee ſor thy{cif., I beſeech | 
thee to. drive far from thee this gloomy metanche- 3 
ly, that is again begianing to over-cloud thy ſoul. | 
ION canſt, I know, u love, thon canſt diſperſe 

„and reſtore ta thy heart peace-and ſerenity. 
* not thy irounbled imagination always preſent 15 
to thy view ſubjects of unſery "and, grief, where | 
chou oughteſt to behold divine benignity and - 
z grace. O Cain! why ſhonld we blame our affec. ” 
tionate parents, for relating to us the wonders. 
B | ! Gob has dane for fallen man! They would ex- 3 
£ eite in our ſou's a lively gratitude and firm confi- © 


| dence.” They are keenly ſenſible of every thing 
WH that can be u filjedt of pain and:grief, to ne, un 
4 'tis barbarity ts Teproach- them with our miſery. 
| Riſe, my love, I entreat thee, riſe ſuperior to 
che vexations that would again intrude themſelves 
into thine heart; and obſcure your day with gloo- 

my ſadneſs. She ſaid no more, but gave her hu 

band a tender er while her woos ſwam 11 
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The ſmile of affection now temper'd the auſte- 
rity of Cain's countenance, and he reply'd, as he 

- Embrac'd Mahala, I will, my dear, ſarmount 

| the vexations that wonld gain an empire over me · 
{ will not obſcure thy days or mine with unavail- 
ing ſorra w. 3 | | | l , 1 


Anamelech, one of the inferior ſpirits of 


Hell, had obſerv'd the behaviour and diſcourſe of 
Cain. He had feen, with malicious joy, the figns 


of envy and wrath in his ruffled features. I his 


malignant dz non, though one of the loweſt order 
auzong the rebel angels, did not yield in pride and 
ainbition, to Satan, the arch. apoſtate. Often, 
while in Hell, he retir'd from his companions, 
whom he deſpis/d-: often he remain'd in ſollitude 
among the infected rivers of ſulphur that flo wd 


thro? chi burning land; or ſtray'd alone on the 


enormous rocks,” whoſe ſummits were hid in ſtar- 
my clouds. There, in ſecret, he repin'd ar his 
ignoble indolence, while the blue flames, reflected 
from the tops of the mountains, caſt an obſcure 
and hors id light on the path made by his wander- 
ing feet. But when Hell, with tumultuous roar, 
celebrates the praiſes apd triumphs of her king, 
who, on his return from the ter reſt: ial globe, e- 
late with pride, recounted how he had ſeduc'd our 
general anceſtors, and boaſted his having forc'd 


the ETZRNAL to pronounce againſt them the de- 
.cree of death and wretchedneſs, then the black 


venom of Envy ſwell'd the rancorons breaſt 6f 


3 Muſt Satan, he TT to himſelf, 5 


rp EA TH "off Al. 2 


though zerurt'd, enjoy in Hell triuniphs and 
- praiſe; While I, unnotle'd, rove in obſcurity, 
hrougir the dark corners of theſe gloomy regions, 
or am confounded among the vile crowd, who, 
with ſer vile ſhouts,  agraudize him, and hail him 


vvictur? No, I feel myfelf equally capable of no- 


bly daring = 1 will aſtoniſh-my compee rs: I Will 
force Hell's fierce monarch to pronounce my 
name with reſpet. Actuated by the proſpect of 
riſing to diſtinguith'd greatneſs among the infer- | 
-nals, he medicated baleful projects, and nouriſh'd 
in litude,” inveterate hatred tothe human race. 
His black mind ſorm'd various ſchemes for their 
| deſtruction, aud his ho! rid 'deligns ſucceeded but 


too well. The miſeries of Adain's offsp ring rea: 


der'd che 1 name of this vile dæ non great among 
the diabolical powers 'of che fiery: deep. Heir 
was, who, after a ſutceſſion of ages, incited -a 
cruel king to maſlacre the in fants oſ Bethleheh. 
He law, with a malignant mile, men, Des 
as the out caits vi Heaven, diſplay a ſavage rage 
againſt choſe innocents, He reteised da horrid 
- pleaſure, while he beheld their little-Hwbs daill'd 

againſt the ſtones; \ 7 nch their ſpovitin g "veins: 
Hind with led: He was delighted ro fee dhem 

ſtabb'd and diſmember'd in the arms: Gf their i- 
Aracted mothers. i. He hover'd, vat Fus rue Ho 

faction over that unforturaate, city. he 

* n you 

, thoſe tender vigims were, to to hin, 28 ＋ 
lady. Ile fed, wich cager joy, op tl: the e Hi 


t en elne, gf, ;t 25 dle, L 
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Then, mangled limbs of infants, trampled. * 
the feet of their ſavage murderers, was to him 2 
{ pleaſing ſight; ; and he felt an helliſn tranſport, 


when he bcheld their fond parents proſtrate on 
the earth, in all the bitterneſs of .anguiſh, tear- 


ing their hair, and beating their breaſts, boat: 
with the blood of their ann, offspringe; 


T8 reledinl; fiend, revolving” in Ts * 
| heealt the actions of Hell's fell monarch, diſdain'd 
ignoble ſloth. I will aſcend, ſajd he; 1 will i. 
cend to Earth. I'll know the import of the ſen" 
tence--Man ſhall die. I will accelerate his doom 
I will kill. He then with haſty. ſtride, paſs'd 
through the gate of Hell. He mark'd and trod 
the footſteps the arch-fiend had trac'd through an- 
eient Night, ang the tumultuous empire of Chaos, 
- Thus a brigantine, equippꝰd for theft, ſteers with 
full fail, through the immenſe ſea, and ſtopping 
on the coaſt of Heſperia, ſurprizes the tranquil 
inhabitants of ſome peaceful village; ſeizes the 
active youth, while fathers, mothers, brothers, 
- filters, and inconſolable wives, lament. on the 
- ſhore, purſuing, with their wee ping eyes, the ra- 
viſhers, who, with nn ſails, nor . 

from fight, - 1 5 WM 


The deteſtable 2 long , with 


* Faridiry, thro the gloomy empire of Night, ci 
"at length he perceiv'd a faint on the frontiers 
of the created univerſe. As a malefactor medi- 


- 


fi rag b ner ho rid rnprder i in the ſhade and filevee 


of 
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pf the night, proceeds to execute his blopdy pur- 
poſe, through the gloom towards the city, and 


—_ it on all ſides illuminated, is ſtruck with fears 
and would gladly hide hunfelf from every eye; 
thus the impure ſpirit was agitated with terror, 

vhile he travers'd, the immenſe fphere which ſur- 


" rounded the earth. On his arrival ou this globe, 1 


his piercing eye ſoon. diſcover'd the abode of mas 
and he alighted in the thady 993 
Here then, faid he, dwells man, Heav'ns new 


favourite. This earth is curs'd, and far unlike 
he ſmiling garden where he firſt was plac'd. De- 
. lightfal ſpot j now guarded by the flaming word 


for I beheld it while 1 hover'd oer the earth : 
This they have Joſt ; but what is left them is nog 


Hell. Perhaps, by plaintive ſupplications they _ 
have ſofter'd the anger of their God : For did 
not Hell fill follow me from place to place: did 1 


not bear within myſelf an Hell, I might, for aught 


I ſee, be happy here; but poſſibly their .grofler 
bodies may be ſubje& to pains, to griefs unknown 

to ethereal ſubſtances. Ah! 1 fee ſome of the 
| heavenly hoſt plac'd- as guardians over man, tho“ - 
under malediction. I muſt elude their care, e- 
ſcape their attention, or all my deſigns will be 


reuder'd abortive, and I hall become the port, 


rather than the admiration of Satan, and the 


lycophants who ſarround his throne, | Yonder is 


the family of ſumers, but I lee no 6g 15. Of . 


ſery : their .evils, perhaps, cummenee not ai 


4 
% * , - 


| Heath; mn age EY 


Fein, 1 1 % my wiles, n WES, tn 


- re crines that may accelebrate their puni 
Satan ſucceeded, by an eaſy artifice, with” he 
"chief of this family, while they were yet perfect. 
Now they are degraded by fin, and the curſe of 
' their God, can it be harder ro ſubvert them? No, 
1 ſhall induce them to commit actions fo black, 
"that their heavenly guardians ſhall quir' the {earth 
with horror, and he who created them hall, by 
his thunder exterminate the vngrateful race, or 
Pr ecipitate them into the burning lake; then on 
our ſcorching banks, we ſhall taſte of joy; thall 
. triumph, while we behold theſe worthy inhab- 
ta'its of this new world rolling” in flames of ſol- 
Phur, curſing their exiſtence, and their ALM1GH- 
TY Maxza. ' Ah—lI ſee one of them bears on 
4 his brow the marks of ſullen diſcontent. He has 

* ferocity in his- looks that gives me hopes. My 
firſt efforr ſnall he on him. His companion weeps 
: Dy will learn the cauſe of her tears. „ 1 


The malevolent” ſpirit in viſible to human fight, | 
8 * folldw' 4 Cain and hisFpouſe, meditating ſeductibn 
and murder. When they were retir'd to- their 
d welling, the impure dæmon repeated after them, 
in malicious mockery, Riſe ſuperior to the vexa- 
tions that intrude themſelves into thine heart! 
Drive far frem thee theſe clouds of me lancholy, 
5 that would obſcure thy days! Lhen quitting iro . 
ny, to give utterance to the infernal malice, by 
3 which he was agitated, No ſaid he, what is good 
- "Sſhalt- never une Kot * heart : 


n TN n * 


ill deſtrey it. Thoſe <lodds of -imelancholly | 
thou wouldſt diſperſe, ſhall be $e-affembled- aver ' 
thy head, ciel and bhek as chats bie Surren 
wich eternal darkneſs, the ſummits of the -inferngl - 
mountains. My taſk inn be no hard ons. 
Thou thyſelf laboureſt to ale mble them I hae 
only to affiſt ther: it will be 1 talk 
to ſecond thine own efforts. Les, I will accumib- 
late them on thy brow : PE ae" «milcuy, 
yet unknown to the human race, hall find e. 
trance among mortals: thy days ſnall we fl 
with horror and darkneſs, and thoſe darlingsaef 
heaven ſhall" talks the cup et wrath pour; d daun 


or angels. 1 ee Log 24 
Chearful daun a 2870 Vong an 160 L fig che'tbriaKh, 
inſpiring. fongs- and' 8 Cath, with hs 


inſtrument 'of huſbandry „ was vi "to the HA. 
Abel had already given mimt the Taldte of "the 


| morning, 2 and, « was conduQing His flock to paffärs, 
till moiſt 5 ith the de of the dicht!“ Mala . 
and Thirza were advancing *$ind-iþ* hand, 'Offp. _ 


z 

1 Wards "the garden” which farrounded the Atar, 
; They ſtopt to ſalute their brothers, wien e 
came to them from her cabin, "TT gelldres f 
; - deſperation. —Both were ſeizd vin inetd 


: and concern, ; "art" approaching” her, cry of oft, 
| with emotion, 0 f my möther!“ . 445. JF 
> weep you! Eve at” this, Ane fun, dof 
ber tears, Then endedyouritlg 40 ſliſſe her pri, | 
"ſhe, vie Then Jook of becher tid, wie E 
er weste he fared Verio. © 


Idrehy have you.” Ag ee dreadful, grgars 
' ©owe-from aur dwelling'? The ſharpeſt pains this 
et have ſeed your father, and he noy ſtrug- 
les with ſome diſeaſe that / ſee ins to penetrate even | 
doc his bones. He endeavonrs to conceal his an- 
aguiſh; He, would prevent, the fighs that eſcape 
From my heart. He ſuppreſles his complaints, and 
rives.to conſole, me. But O my children the 


aoſt poignant grief has taken poſſeſſion, of my 
* Foul, and my tortur'd. heart refuſes all conſolation, 


When be repoſes in molt tranquility, he ſeems loſt 
am:reflection : an inſtant after he groans with ago- 
a cold ſweat covers his face, and the tears 
he had reſtrain'd burſt in a torrent from his eyes. 
O my dear children ! dreadful apprehenſions op- 
2 my heart. Support me, my daughters ſup- 
port your unhappy mother, ſinking under che 
weight of affliftion. Let us go to your father · 
Eve, follow'd by her lamenting children, re- 
turn'd to her ſpouſe; weeping, and * on * 
moulder of Mahala. ä 
- Fild with ſorrow, they las the bed of 
de lick Adam then lay tranquil. His connte- 
© nance and geſtures diſcover'd, that, in tpite of 
ſuſſeriug and pain, his ſoul was maſter. of itſelf. 
| 2 caſt on his a children a look of parental 
f rneſs. He eyen gave them a ſmile of affec. 
= 01a and ſaid, The hand of the ALMIGuTY, my 
1 beloved of pri ing, is on - My iotrails ; are iorn 
a _— Is 825 be the Lens, a- , 


- Ther DELTETG EE S. 
erde bete pains townldoſe the bangdsrhdtunite | 


any ſoul to this frail body. I it ipwow-ldbregught | 
OA of which(itiisform'd,» Fſubuate..” Bip 
dore the Yiſperiſationsiof wy Manx, and wait | 
with reſign ation and: Abe fatal pur. I will 
praiſe Thee, SoVD OF, LIFE Ah DA. 
ill chis unioꝶ is ol [get tao | 
Hyer di from its veſture, of earthy, 5:5, en, 
*terated yraiſe, O Gop or Cong: 
deign to be my ſupport. Teach” me 4 5 
with patience, my, preſent pain,-in firm hope gf | 
Furure happineſs. . Bu: above all, forſake me not, 
O my MaxxR forfake, not hs expiring ſinner in 
the diſtreſeful hour of death. 
whey my ſoul Kn en eee 


7 


4 


He 8 eaſt Cut 5 e bur mk 
mother, who was weeping at his ſide. And then 

Eve, faid he, whom 1 love as myſelf,” and you, 
my dear children, add: not to wy griefs by your 
' forrow and tears. How craelly does your afflictibn 
_ diltreſs me! Ceaſe, my belov/d-—ceale theſe fighs, 
and thefe lamemtations. Perhaps the LoRxD may 
remove theſe terrors of lis hand, and death may 
pet be at a diſtance, Perhaps I may again, even 

on this earth, taſte joy and gladnefs. 1 wait the | 

good pleaſure of my God, "and reſign myſelf to 
his Will. D von alfo, my dear children, and 


Fou; my tender ſpouſe, Kris, with ſubmiſſion 


and-devout” n . R 7 1 
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eliventtoin- cut ſelves, beforehand to weft ie. 
holy eth eee dert 
the Auktientr to-firip-off this ger met of earth, 
and fake me from you: The father of mankind 
iceadld es ee. Sharp pange again ird thin, 
a he could only utter fighs and Erase. 
en his agoniet were abated; fCgArded M 
"Sour him with filent attention ; But bis fooks werk 
 nbort particiiatly 62d oh Eve, who feem'd b 
her Uezp diſtreſs : her forfows: EY | 
joe of her huſband, and. to conſole her, 
tbe again reſum'd his diftourſe : Alas 1 ſaid he, the 
th of rf re firit finer; will doubtleſ: have fam. 
nl ih it; to thoſe who ſhall behetd"it: 


Waste wilt be möre terlible to him who (hall be the 
victim. May that merciful Gop, who has never 
abandon'd us in our diſtreſs, ſuccour me in that 
dreadful bour Ile will do ii his paſt mercies 
are pledges (that he will. As for gyap, my chil- 
Aren, adqeii he, go leave me i aig? met 
the vit of the Lon non Fra far d ich, fervgr. 
This dreadful criſ may perhaps ęndi i a ſugęt 
Deep, that my. reſigns. vigouri my eech 
n h en 154 , l n RN 

Adam was lilent. His children Roop'd. to kus 
[his trenbling_nand,, Yes; my father, gcry'd they, 
ve x ill proſtrata gurſelet before the Lon We 
vin ſupplicare, jthet ATE pI may, repair thy 
renek echauſte i by, ſolfgting,,,O,wpy gur pray 
er pe accepted |, may. the LonDοremqve from, thee _ 

Theſe: painghy which toy art h tormented a2 


* 
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With — 4 3 Vith rief, they/ left 2 
cottage. Eve only remain'd. 1 would Tcepy 
ſaid Adam, adcrefling himſelf | to his wife, who 
ſat near his bed, ſuffus'd i in tears. Why, my be» 
loved, doſt thou give way to thy gr ef? thy ten- 
derneſs, by ingreafing my pain, may chaſe r epok 
far from me.. At length! he wrapt his face 3 in t e 
ins which cover'd him, to conceal from his com- 7 
panion the diſtreſs and inquierude of his mind. Is 
this, ſaid he to himſelf, — 5 this: that hour ſo. full 
of horror! 1 fear it is, Great God, how terri- 
ble! Abandon me not, O my MakzR! ſorſake 
not, in the laſt agony, an expiring ſinner. How. 
ſweet would be my conſolations, even in death, if 
theſe ſufferings, the ſe fears, would exempt my 
unhappy offspring from the conſequences of the 
curſe pronounc'd on them for my ſin But no 
the ſame horrors will terrify, the ſame. veil of 
darkneſs will extend over all born f women. 
From a trunk empoiſion'd by fin; what can be pro- 
duc'd but ſinners 2—-ſinners ſubject to death —y 
have kild all my poſterity. All, like me, muſt 
be torn from thoſe they love - — from thoſe whoſe 
tenderneſs ſofren'd and endear'd life, and gave it 
all its delights, O Eve, 0 ſpouſe tender ad 
dear ! what anguiſh will rend thine heart ! What 
tears wilr thou ſhed over my ſenſeleſs duſt? 
Frightful proſpeck t Will not my inanimate clay 
tremble, when the orphan left without ſupport, 
ſhall lament the loſs of i its father, ſnatch'd away. 
by death in the midſt of his a ? Or when de. 


— 


1 e al be FRY of cheſs 9 who 
i _ were the comfort and ſupport of their declining 
| age: when ſiſters ſhall water, with their tears, 
the dead bodies of their brothers : the wife that 
of the. huſband; the lover that of the object be- 
lov'd. Spare then my memory, O my children ! 
Curſe not my peaceful duſt,” It is juſt that the 


weight of the curſe ſhould fall on the laſt hour 
the hour that tears us from this life of fin. Death 


when he divides rhe ſonl from its covering of clay, 
will alſo draw from it a ſtate of malediction. If, 
notwith{tanding the little power its 'degr adation 
has left it, it has ſtruggled againſt vice, and en- 
eavo⁰,s to raiſe itlelf to virtue, it mall enjoy 
never ending happinc ls 1 in the regions of immer- 
tality. Ye ought tlien, O my oftspring ? to exe. 
crate my aſhes. Our abode on earth is not pro- 
perly life; tis but the dawn of life: 2 a trouble. 
ſome Gm: Oppreſs me not then, ye. moun. 
tains of grief! ! Tis. by dying I flirall revive, 1 
wait for that inſtant, firmly relying on the mercies . 
of my Gop. Such were the thoughts of Adam, 
when a profound fleep overpower'd [11s ſenſes. : 


Eve ſat drowned in ſorrow, by the bed of her 
fl-eping huſband, and, in a low voice, fearing to 
| diſturb, his repoſe, vented. the anguiſh, of her 
| heart. What evils do 1 experience ; 2; ſaid ſhe. 

0 curſe, the conſequence of fin ! let thy burthen 
reſt on me; I was the firſt ſinner... Let a double 
weipht of * e fall on my wretched head. It is 
zol, Ty was 1 . firſt eher. Ah tis 2 1 


The DEATH. f ABEL. "0 


on me. All the griefs, -: all the diſtreſſes of my 
huſbandy of my unhappy offspring, flow from me. 
| Their pains, their ſorrows are ſo many gnawing- 
worms that prey on me. O my ſpouſe 5 if thou 
dieſt How I tremble at the idea l a general 
 thivering ſeizes me; the cold ſweat trickles down 
my face. Can the horrors of death be. more 
dreadful ! If thou art | going | to die for my fault, 
O Adam ! If theſe agonies are to unlooſe the 


bands of life! hate me not. Add not, to my in- 


ſupportable miſeries, thine anger. And ye, my 

children, curſe noi your unhappy mother. Guil- - 
ty as I am, I deſerve your pity. Ye upbraid me 
net, tis true, but alas every ſigh, every tear T5 
'wakens my keen remorſe, aud i is to me a cutting 


reproach,” G Gop: ALMICHT ! lend, an ear 40 
my plaintive ſupplications, and remove his ſuffer- : 


ings : or if they are the forerunners of death: 
if his body muſt now return to the duſt, —terrify- 
ing thouzht 1— ſe parate, us not: : let me die with 
him. Suffer my ſoul to retire firſt, that I may 
not be hold his laſt pangs. I was the firſt ſinner. 


Eve ceas'd to ſpeak, and remainꝰd inconſolable 


n g TI the ſide of, * 4A 


= > 4 


per, had wk 6. UL 298 proans and aifourſe of 
his father. He went into the fields when he left 
the cottage, aud thus, expreſs'd his concern: 1 
could not help weeping when I was near the bed 
of my father: yet 1 hope that he will not die. 


80 . that px * PL whom I loves 
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"a, "as in Ys, 1 could not help weeping ; 
bat yet I am not drowned. in ſorrow, like my bro- 
ther. Before I ſhed tears on all occaſions, I 
-mult Joſe: my natural firmneſs, and become like 
him fofe. and effeminate. Will, they {till fay that 
* am of A: ſavage diſpoſition? at leaſt they'll ima- 

ine that Abel loves Adam better. than 1, becauſe 
ae weep, like him, I love my father: he is 
25 dear to me a5 my brother: but L-cannot com- 
* my te tears to flow. 125 


1 


Abel, penetrated with forrow, went into his 


Ale. lle proſtrated hioitelf on the earth; he 
bent his head on the graſs, which he moiſten'd 
With his tears, and addrefs'd this prayer to the 2 
ALMIGHTY. 1 8 . ET 
"With the Gold profound aha, 43. would 
Falk Thee, O my' Gob ! Thou conducteſt the 
affairs of mortals with unerring wiſdom, and infl. 
nite goodneſs,” Though deppeſs'd by grief, I dare 
preſume to offer up to ber ſupplications; for 
Thou haſt permitted thg/ſinner to implore Thy 
mercy. Thine urimerfted goodneſs has allow'd 
us this ſweet conſolation, ia the . midſt of the evils 
Which ſurround us. | 'F ought 1 not, 1 do not hope, | 
chat thou wilt change the pur poſes of Thy wiſ⸗ 
"dom, it in compliance with che defires of a plaintive 
Worm Thy ways, O Gracrovs Gop, are wiſe 


| and Lead. T0 Thy will 1 reſign \ myſelf, Top 
Plicatin O! ly iy Cr ee h to fuer, and for 4 72 
Ableben in of n ou pa ton” knowelt, ©. 


* 


proſtrate on the ear 


NISCIFNT Gov Thon 1 the "AT 1 
arddnt wiſhes of my ſoul. If theſe defires;" + T 


theſe withes are not contrary to the deſians ofit 


Thine infinite wiſdom; reſtore to us eu common 
parent; reſtore to our afflictecl mother, the hug: 
band of whom the ſupplicates Thee: reſtore her? 
him in whom her life is bound up, and whoſe toſs * 
would render her wretched—reſtore to us His ſor- 


rowing children, a father tenderly belov'd; De- 1 


fer, O Got Merciful and Gracious ! defer; if it 
be Thy will, his death to a more diſtant period. 


Speak, O God! and it is done: command, and 


it is compliſh'd. At Thy nod, our evils will diſ- 
appear, -and joy and gladnefs; thankfgivings and 
praiſe, will re ſound from the humble habitations 
of ſinners. Permit him who pave us life, to re- 
main yet longer with us. Spare him, that he may 7 


fill declare to vs thus thine infinite boumties, and 


dur infant children liſp forth Thy praiſe. But if 


er unerring, wiſtioin has appointed this the time 


of his diſſolution; be not offended, O my Maxx: 
with this exceſs of our grief. Pardon the. diſ- 


order of my words. IE he muſt now die lend 


him, O Gop of compaſſion ! lend him Thine 


aſſiſtanck iu che terrible hour of death and merd- 
fully forgive” our cries and groans. e 
Thy: divine confolations, our afhation, chat Ne 


may ven 2 ar- ee deſpaire 4 0 4 


Such was "the pra er of Abel. be. ws 7 
15 from which he Was ford + 


by a diftine ſound.” Sweet 66uts were waſte * 


% wit 1d 400 yar 32 amt 2:47) 
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round and before him ſiood a guardian —__— re. 


ee, in beauty. On his ſerene, brow he wore 
a coronet of roſes, and his ſmile was gracious 2s 
4 ann day. He. ſaid, with a voice mill as 
the breath of the zephyrs, The Loxp hath lent . 
a gracious ear, O Abe}? to the voice of thy ſpp-/ | 
plications. He hath, granted thee the defires of 

_ thine heart. He hath commanded me to aſſume a 

body, and to bring the conſolation and foccour. 
The ETERNAL, who inceſſantly watches over his 
creatures; who regards with an eye of beneſicence 
the crawling inſect, as well as the archangel ar- 
ray d in glory, hath order d this earth to produce 

in its boſom, ſalutary remedies for the diſeaſes of 

its inhabitants, whoſe bodies, by the fall, are ex. 

poy'd to pain and fickneſs, which ſhall by degrees 
ſequences of having diſobey'd their Max xn. 
Friend, take theſe plants, and tlieſe flowers; they 
are ſpecific to reſtore health to thy father: boil- 
or in che clear water of the nen eg him 
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given ins is Sas NICE, 6 


__difappear'd Struck with inexpreſlible aſtoniſu- 


ment, he remain'd ſome time immoveable ; then 
breath'd' the devout gratitude of his ſoul, in this 
111 , What am I. O Cod! what am 


I, that thoy ſhould'ſt thus graciouſly | regard | wy 
prayer EI am but ſinful duſt and aſhes. 1 would . 


— 
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ceed all praiſe, The triumphant archange! cannot | 
ſufficiently exhalt Thy name yet thou haſt 1 25 a 


to accept the ſupplications of a worm. 


His lively joy lent. him wings. þ He ran to * 75 


cottage, a and with eager. impatience, prepar'd the, 
odoriferous dilution . his perforn m'd, he flew to 


bis father. Evx was ; ill bath'd 1 in tears, and her 
daughters fat penſive her fide; I hey ſaw with 


ſur prize, his eagerneſs, the joy which ſparkled i in 


his eyes, and the ſmile whick ſat on his lips. Dry 
up your tears my beloved, Faid he, as he enter'd. 


Weep no more, O my Mother? the LurD e 5 
heard our prayers, he hath ſent us ſutcour. An 
angel hath appear'd to me in the paſtures. He pt 
hath given me aromatic herbs and flowers, . 2 


 ther'd by his celeſtial hand. / Boil theſe faid he in 
clear water, and reſtore -health 10 thy father. 


They heard his words with aſtoniihuient, euere, 


der'd thanks to the L o x D, with gratitude and 
humble confidence. The ſick drank the We 7 


drauzht, and foon experienc'd 1 its ſalutary effects. 


Adam now raig'd hiniſelf on his bed, and with © 
ardent piety offer'd up his adorations ;*then taking 


the hand of Abel, he preſsd ir to his cheek, an” * 


wetted it with the tears of joy, ſaying, 0 my ſon 1 8 
bleſſed be thou thou by whom Gop hath fent * 
me ſucc our: thou, whole prayer. he accepts, and 
bath vouchſaf'd to anſwer. I again bleſs thee, 
my ſon! my beloved ſon ! Eve and her daughters 
then embracꝰd him by, whom the Loxn bad] ſent | 


8 12212 " e. — we 
ihe em ſuccour. 1 7 3 


* 


* 
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* 


* 
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Calne x at this inſtant, enter'd the dwelling of 
"his father. While in the field, he had been tor. 
mented with care and anxiety : I will return, ſ. = 
he to himſelf ; I will return to my father: [perhaps 

ne needs my aſſiſtance. perhaps he is already 
dend, and I have not receiv d a laft bleſſing from 
his lips. * T will haſten to him.—Y love my father, £ 


On his entering, * Goes with amazernentctheie,: f. 
joy. He heard Adam bleſs his brother. Ma. ä 
hala, his wife, ran to him, and embracing bim, 
faid, The LorD; my belov'd, hath ſent: us ſuc- 

- cour by the hand of Abel. fond e 
the bed of Adam, and kiſſing his hand, ſaid, I 1 
ſalute thee, O my father ! Prajs'd be Gov, Who 
reſtores thee to our tears; but, O my father, have 
you no. bleſſing for me? you have, bleſs'd my 
brother, by whom the Loxp ſent you help: bleſs | 
me. alſo me your. firſt- burn. Adam giving 


him a look of affection, and preſſing his hand be · l 
| tween both his, ſaid, I give thee my bleſſing, 'O - Il © 
Cain 1 Be bleſs'd of: Gop, O my firſt born! 

May the favour of the Lo xv reſt always on thee ! ' . 

Muy thine heart enjoy tranquility and peace, and { 

thy ſoul uninterrupted repoſe Cain then en- 0 

| brac'd 13 How 758 he avoid it! ? al 2 

had embrac'd him. wore: 3-040 fit] 2d 1 

Cain left is "F:the1 5 nd: but it was f 
to retire into the glogmy receſſes of a thick 

Er ove, . where, oppreſs'd with melancholy, he ; 


e after Adam, TR and 1 2 


F 2 
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an ue ets. ths can I en] joy this - 


tranquility ? —— Where ſhall I find this repoſe ? 


Was not I forc'd to petition for a bleſſing g, while 


his affection mad e him, unaſk'd, pour forth his 


foul in, bleſſings. on my happy brother? He has 


allowed me my rank of firſt- horn: What ad van- 


tage to ne is this ſuperiority ? 2 Miſery i is my in⸗ 


heritance ; diſdain my portion. It is by the hand 
of Abel, the LoRD has reſtor'd health to our 


father. I am rejected. The bright meſſengers 


of Heaven appear not to me ; they paſs me with 
contempt : they honour, me not with their re. 


gards. While I ſpend ny ſtrength in the labours 


a 


of the field : while the ſweat drops fro:n my face, 


enbrown'd by the ſcorching ſan, the angels hold 


converſe with him, » whoſe delicate hands are un- 


foil'd by labour; who les idle near his flock, or 
with unmanly ſoftneſs is ſhedding tears, becauſe , 
the ſiming dew glitters on the graſs and herbage, 
or the ſetting ſun tinges the clouds with purple, 


Happy favourite! all nature ſnijles on thee. I 
only, feel the curſe ! I only eat my bread by the 
ſweat of my brow. The whole weight of the 


divine malediction falls on my vretched head. 1 


am, in every thing, unhappy. "Thus revolving 
in his melancholy brain, gloomy ideas, the oft. 


thick thade, 
The 


an 


as retiring behind Kt azure moun- 


tains, a and reflected on the clouds a glowing red, 


ſpring of hatred and envy, he wander'd in the” 


„ 5Y 
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when Adam ſaid to his wiſe; 1 will, my belive, 7 
before the day is clos'd, render thanks to God, 5 
who hath reſtor'd my health, He left his bed, 
full of ſtrength and vigour, and repair'd accom- 2 
pany*d by his daughters, to the entrance. of gp 
cottage. The departing ſun Jiffus'd a mild light ; 
over the fields: Adam caſt himſelf on his knees, 
and view'd, with tranſport, the country, thus en- 
lighten'd, - Here am I, ſaid he, with fervent ef. 
fuſion of heart——here am I, my SoverEtcN 
' MASTER, proſtrate before Thy face, penetrated | 
with a lively ſenſe of Thine infinite goodneſs. 
Ye agonizing fangs! what are become of you? 
ye pierc'd iny bones, ye ſcorch'd ny vitals; yet 
in the midſt of anguiſh, my ſoul loſt not her hope; 
ihe plac'd her conſidence in GoD, and was not 
diſappointed. The ALMIGHTY lent a gracious 
ear to the groans and cries of a ſinner. He regard- 
end the voice of a worin. Health return'd: Pain 
and forrow are no more. Death thall not yet trĩi- 
umph over my duſt, I ſhall till praiſe my MaRER 
in this habitation of clay, this houſe of corruption, 
I will praiſe Thee, O my Gor! T will praiſe 
T hee, from the early dawn to the rifing of the 
evening ſtur. White my ſoul is confin'd in this 
body of earth, it hall ſtammer forth its gratitude 25 
But it will praiſe thee in more exalted. ſtrains, 
when diſengag'd from this obſtructing duſt; it ſhall 
rife rrinmphant and refin'd; it ſhall then behold 
Thee face to face, array*d in all the luſtre of Thy 
Oe augels reſplendent in light 


maguiſkence * 
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caſt your eyes on | this dwelling of ſinners, this a- 
bode of death. The earth ſhook from its fonnda- | 
tion when it became defiled by lin, and its Als --* 
MIGHTY MAKER turn'd from it His regards. Let 
on this earth, He now difplays the wonders of His 

love. Attune your golden harps to His praiſe. 


Exalt his name in ſeraphic ſtrains, while man, 
weak man can only liſp in rapture. I ſalute thee, 


O ſun! I ſalute thy retiring beams. When thy 5 
morning rays enlighten'd theſe. fields, I groan'd 
oppreſs'd by pain: when they illumin'd my dwel. 


ling, I ſaluted them with ſighs: ere they have gi. 
ven place to the grey twilight, I am returning 


thanks to the LoxD or Lie, who hath remowd 
wy griefs. I ſalute you ye lofty mountains, and 


ve hills featter'd- over the plain; mine eyes ſha}; 


Kt behold, reflected from your ſummits, the 
glowing brightneſs of the riſing and the ſetting- 
ſun. ſalute you, O ye birds, who chant ets. 


praiſes of the ETzRNAL ! your ſongs thall MAd}-*-::;5 
recreate mine ear. Ye limpid irene. I ſhall a- 


gain repoſe my weary limbs on your flow? ry banks; I 
guin be laild to reſt by your ſoft marmurs; and # 


* groves, 1 ve bowers, ye woods, I Mall ſti 11 wall; 8 


} . 


under your refreſhing ſhades; ye fhall again ſhield 


me from the ſan's too ardent ray, waen wrapt in 5 
profound meditation, I hall wander in your fra- 
grant retreats. I fajute thez, 9 nature entire; ; 
but I wor; lip and adore only nerure s God, who 
Honored my wle clay, when ready to xm! E ine a 


* 


/ 
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The father of men thus prais'd the Loxp, while 
the whole creation appear'd attentive to his pray- 
er, and ſeem'd to felicitate his return to life. The 
glorious orb of day darted on hin its - laſt "rays. 
The young zephyrs wafted on their ambroſial 
wings the aromatic perfumes of the groves and 


gardens, as if charg'd by the flowers to exhale 


their ſweets to him. The feather'd inhabitants 
of the woods ſaluted him with their ſofteſt notes, 


2s aftuated by a lively joy. 


Cain and Abel came under the ſhade, while 
Adam was yet on his knees. They faw with de- 
light, their father reſtor'd to health. The pray- 


er ended. Adam aroſe from the earth, he em- 
brac'd and he receiv'd the embraces of his tran- 
{ported children: he kiſs'd with fond affection the 
- moiſten'd cheek of our general mother: after 


which, he, Eve and their daughters, return'd to 
their dwelling... Abel then addreſſing himſelf to 
Carx, faid, Let us alſo, my brother, render 
thanks to Gop MosT Hien, who has reſtor'd 


to our tears our affectionate father. I u ill by the 
light of the moon, which is now riſing, offer 


on mine altar, a young lamb :; Wilt thou not alfo 
on thine altar, make an offeri ing 2 


Cain, giving him a Dee and angry lock, 
fiid, Yes, Iwill preſent an offering to the Loks 
of what my barrcn fields afford. Abel, with 
graceſul Met theſs / reply'd, O my brother! the 
1,98D our Cop counts as nothing the lamb 
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which burns before him, neither doth he regard 
the fruits. of the field which the fires conſumes. 
Tis the ardeur piety that flames in the heart of 


the W that gives the offering all. its 


Cai return'd, The fire of Heayen will per- 
haps conſuine thy victim; for by thee the Lonn - 
ſent health to our father I am dHdain'd. Hows . © 
ever, 1 will make my offering. I am, as well as 

| thee penetrated with gratitude. Hur father, 

who is reſtor'd to our withes, is equally dear to - 
me, as to thee. Let the Loxp do with ine mi» _ -. 4 
ſeravle word!! | according to His | Lp pleal ure. 


3 


Abel 0 threw himſelf on the neck of 
Cain, ſaying, Ah. my. brother, my dear brother? 
doſt thou make the Lonp's having ſent, by my 
hand, relief to our father, a ne ſubject of diſ. 
content? I was charg'd with this commiſſion for us 
all. All pray'd to the Lcnp! the prayers of al} 
were anſwer d. Baniſh fi om thy boſom, my dear 
brother! EE. we intreat thee, to baniſh, for. i 
ever theſe gloomy ideas. Thie Los, who Tees 
into the inmoſt receſſes of our ſouls, can diſcover 
their unjult thoughts, and ſecret murmurs. Love Be” 
me, as 1 love thee. er thine offering; but bes 
ſuffer it not to be defil'd by any impure diſpoſitions, 7 
May the Lord, O my brother! favourably ac- 
cept thy praiſes, and graciouſly thed His bleſſing. 
on thee, VCC | 
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Cain er not: : but wall#d towards his 


field, and Abel, looking after him with a pitying 
eye, Tepair'd to his paſtures. Each advanc'd to 


his altar, Abel, flew 2 young lamb; laid it on his al. 
tar; ſcatter'd on it odoriferons herbs and flowers, 
and put fire to tlie offering, they, warm'd with 
" fervent piety, proſtrated himſelf before j it, and, 
. ith humble gratitude, prais'd the LoRD. The 
flame arofe on high. through the gloom of night, 
and enlighteu'd the field and paſtures. The 

' LorD forbad the winds to blow, becauſe the ſa- 
cri! ice Was acceptable. = | 


"Cain laid on His altar the ſruits of. the Feld; 
pu fire to the offering, ani alſo proltrated himſelf 


before it. Inftantly a terrific found Was heard 22 
mong the buſhes. A furious whirlwind advanc'd 
| towards the altar; diſpers'd the offering of Cain, 
and cover'd him with flame and ſmoak. He rerird | 
trembling, when a m jeſtic voice, ' proceeding 
from the darkneſs, utter d theſe dul words, 
Why is pale fear ſeen on thy viſage? There is 
yet time: correct thyſelf: repent, nd. I will par- 
don thy fin: if thou doſt not, thy crime and its 
chaſtiſements ſhall purſue thee for ever. Why ha- 
teſt thou thy brother? He loves thee, he honours 


— 
thee with trae affeQion, | 


tn 


Cain, ſeiz!d with horror, quitted the FIR of 
| facrifice,. tempeſtuous winds driving after him the _ 
infected ſmoke of the offering : Apall'd with ter- ö 
tor, he wander” a through the darkneſs. "FM heart 


* 
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I irenibfet ks him; 2 pl cold ſweat ran down ; 


his face. - Caſting his eyes around, he beheld the 


bright flame of his brother's . riſing i in the 
air in ſpiry waves. At this view, he turn'd aſide 


his head, and guaſhing his teeth, cry'd, Ah! 


there's the ſacrifice of the favourite! Fly, mine 


eyes this hatefnl ſight. Another look would fill 


my ſoul with all the rage of the infernals. I can- 


not help curſing in my heart, this darling of hea- 
ven aud of all Nature. I cannot help curſing him | 
with my trembling lips.—But turn, unhappy 
vretch, turn thy fury on thyſelf. Come, O death! 


0 deſtruction come, and put a period to my miſe⸗ 


ries, and my life l Why, O my father, didſt thou 


ſuffer thyſelf to beſeduc'd ! Why, O my mother, 


didſt thou entail miſeries on thy wretched off. 


ſpring? Shall 1 preſeat myſelf before you, in the 


horrors of my deſpair ? Shall my agonies, my -ter- 
rors, my inſupportable wretchedneſs,. thew you 


the diſtreſſes your fatal lapſe prepar'd for your de- 
ſcendants? Ah! no. Revenge not; unhappy 


man—revenge not thyſelf on a father, by bring- 
ing before his .eyes, a ſpectacle of ſuch horror. 
Seiz'd with terror, he would expire in my fight 
and I ſhould, if poſſible, be ſtill more wretched 
The wrath of the Lonp lies heavy on me. He 
has curs'd me. He diſdains mine offering. | 
am the moſt deſolate creature on the face of 
the earth. The animals of the field, the reptiles 
of the ground, compared with me are worthy of 


envy. * Mencirvl. God! if it be Polible, 
e 4 


. | 9 
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extend Thihe indulgence to me. Turn from me 
O Go D! Thy fierce anger; or again reduce me 
to nothing. — Put what Ts I ſay ? Oh hard ob- 
durate heart. Correct thyſelf, he hath ſaid, and 
I Will pardon thy paſt oftences. Chuſe pardon or 
miſery I—miſery eternal! miſery inexpreſſible ! 
Yes, I have ſinn'd: mine iniquities riſe above my 
head : they cry for vengeance. Thou art juſt, 
O Cop! Thy venggance is allo juſt. The farther 
we ſtra from the path of perfection and wiſdom, 
the farther we {tray from happineſs. 1 muſt then 
be guilty, ſince I am unhappy. L Will forſake theſe 
ways of per verſencfs. Turn thine eyes, O Gop, 
frow my paſt offences: Preſerve me {rom commit- 
ting new ones. Take pity on me, O my. GOD 1 
or reduce me to nothing. 
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"HE air was yet moilt with the dew: of of ants” h 
the birds Mill, ſle pt in ſilence ; the ſan had 
not begun to gild the tops of the hills, or the ho- 
vering fogs of the morning; yet Cain, diſtreſs d 
and melancholy, had left his cottage. Mahal, 
unknowning fhe. Was ov er- heard, had wept : and 
pray'd for him during, the tedious night. The | 
black traces of deſpair were too viſible in his coun- | 
tenance to eſcape the obſervation of this affediog. 
ate wife, She rais'd to. Heaven, her ſappfcating 
hands. She: begg'd for him, mercy and forgive- 
neſs. She entreated that the Divixe conſolation 
and orace might ſooth end ſoften the heart of her 
wretched! huſband. Her lively grief, her intenſe 
dev0:ion, as the fear'd diſturbing cke partner ef 
her ed, were only utter'd inſights ant} tears; Yer 
"the, e .Jnarticulate peers mi her neat 1 
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reach'd the ears of Cary, who unable to bear 
her grief, wancer'd 1 in the early dawn. His mur- 


muring voice reſounded through the profund 
calm of the field like diſtant. thunder. Night o- 


- dious! night horrible! ſaid he. What black 
clouds ſurround me! What fears! What terrors! 
When my imagination began to be calm'd, when 
geiule ſleep had huſl'd my griefs, the voice of 
lamentation awoke me · Alafs !-I only wake to be 
. calm'd, when gentle ſleep had huſh'd my griefs, 
the voice of lamentation awoke me. Alaſs I only 
wake to be replung d in wretchedneſs. Shall 
I never more enjoy repoſe ? Why did ſhe pray 
and. weep for me? She yet knows not that my of- 
ering, was rejected. — Her tears increaſe my dif. 
treſ.. I cannot bear her groans they add 
to my obey chaſe peace from my heart. 
This day, like the laſt, muſt be paſe'd i in ſorrow 
and bitterneſs. While a ſmile of approbation re- 
wards every action of my brother, while he en- 


: . every ſoothing delight, terror and ſadneſs 
purſue me. I love thee MAHALA——T love thee 


renilerly. "Thad art dearer to me, than myſelf. 
Why then ſnouldſt thou, by thy lamentations, fill 
with anguiſh the few hours of reſt my miſeries 
: have left MEE | 


Ne ſtopt Under a Þuth Sia grew on Zi fide of 
a rock: O ſoft ſleep! ſaid he, reſtore me here 
thy bal ny bleſſings. Unhappy that Lam, wea- 
ken'd fatigue and terror, I invok'd - thee in my 


. N Scarce. AE thou 3 over me 5 


* 


the wrath of Heaven, can drive quiet from me, 


a curſe too ſevere, requires ſuch painful labour by, 


| ſleep ſaid the malicions ſpirit, has clos'd his eyes. 


| corroſive tooth, hot Rage, and every tumultuous | 


ON agitated the 1 5 of Can: i deep { far hon. 
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don pinions, when the voice of ſorrow chas'd i 
thee from mine eyes. Here is none to trouble my 


repoſe, except beings inanimate, influenc d by 
even in this diſtant retreat. O Earth, which by 


Alaſs! I only labour to prolong a life of wretched. ” 
neſs :—now, at leaſt, let me on thy boſom find | 
ſome moments of reſt, to repair my exhauſted ' 
ſtrength. I expect no other happineſs. 1 know ns 
no greater. He was ſilent. He laid himſelf on 

the fragrant graſe, and the power he had mold 
wrapt Bim f in his ſable . 


* j 


Anamelech Keely followd the Ws 48; 
ci He was now at his ſide. A profound 


I will continue near him, to accompliſh- my pur- 
poſe, and accelerate his deſtruction. Come, aſliſt 
me ye hovering dreams, diſturb his ſoul with fan- * 
taſtic viſions; aſſemble each image that can inſpire 
nim with fary ,and diſtraction. Come Envy with 


pation. Thus ſpoke the ſpirit impure, and with 
intent malign Lid him near Cain. A furious” | 
wind aroſe; it bowPd in the caverns of the 
rock : it ſhook with dreadful roar the buſhes, and 
Tadely agitated the hair of Cain. But in vain it 
bowtPd in the caverns of the rocks: in vain 5 3 
Hook with dr adful rear the buſhes : in rain it 
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on his weary'd eyelids, and he ai kept t 
clos· d. 


He beheld it ina 3 a 27 field, on Eh were 
ſcatter'd a number of mean cottages, He ſaw _ 
his ſons and his grandſons diſpers'd over the plain, 
where they reſolutely exposꝰd themſelves to tile 
mid-day ſun, which darted his ſcor ching rays on 
their heads. Aſſiduous at their painful labours, 
ſometimes they gatherd fruit for their ſubſiſtence ;. 
- at. others, Prepared the earth to receive freſh, 
Teeds ; or ſtooping, wounded their hands with 
pulling up the thorny brambles ; leſt they ſhould 


choak the riſing grain, and leflen the utility of 
their former induſtry. He ſaw alſo their wives 


_ buſy'd in domeſtic labour. He beheld them pre- 
-paring a frugal refreſhment againſt the return of 
their huſbands, Eliel, his eldeſt ſon, then ap- 
pear d before him. He faw him lift with difficul. 
ty a heavy burden from the earth : he bore it on 
lis thoulders, tottering under the load: the ſweat 
ſtream'd from his embrown'd: face, and ſorrow 
and diſcontent appear'd in his eyes. What a life 
of milery ! ſaid Eliel, How] / Z Well is the predic. 
tion fulflbd, which ſaid, Man mall eat his bread 


dy the ſwear of his brow ! Did the Cakaronx ba- 


niſh from his preſence all the offspring of Adam 2 


or did the curſe affect only the children of the firſt 


born? too feverely it is felt by us the ſons of 
Cain our portion is labour and indigence. While: 


3 yonder ficlds, inhabited by the children of As; 


bel, from which our unnatural kinſnen have ba 


- 
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oil d us to aheſe barren-defarts, ic concentred alt 
that can give delight to man. There the earth 


ſpontaneouſiy pours forth her bounties. . | 
Jons of luxury recline in fra grant bowers. Na- 


ture herſelf ſee vis ſubſervient to their eaſe ang | 
Noth. Every com: fort; every pleaſure, if pleaſure 
is to be found on earth, is che portion of theſe 
| voluptuous idlers; _ us murmuring, Eliel ſlow- 
17 ae towards tl Dee os 
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Cain was now, ps en 133 Jo, | 
tive wing, to a plain. enaanell'd with 4 variety of 
flowers, wa ter d by lim pid brooks, which-mean; 
n ran with foft murmurs near aromatic boys. - 

, under the ſhade of tufted groves, The banks 
wore decorated with lofty tress, and the clear 
water, reflected the vivid colours of their ſeveral 
fruits, form d 4 new landſcape. The ſtreams, af. 
ter thus roving through, the flow'ry. turf, finiſh'd 
their. wandering courſe. in an ample. lake, whoſa- 
glaſſy ſurface was ſmooth. and unruffiee.. He ſaw _ 
at a diſtance a citron grove, where play d the 

| wanton ze phyrs, fanning with their ambroſial 
wings, the fweets around. The proſpect was 
terminated by a range of lofty ſig· trees, which - 
s pread their extenfive ſhade over the tender 
flowers.. In this delightful ſpot were acenmulated 
all the beauties with which imaginative fable has 
decorated the charming vale of Tempe, or Cni- 
dugs Juxuriant land.; where roſe, conſecrated to 


Venus, a magnificent "OO on lucid columns, 
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. Elis N ® in his' dream flocks 180 45 the falling 
low, Porting 1 7 the meadows, or cropping the 
plenteous herba ge, . while the indolent ſhepherd, 
whoſe head was encircled with wreaths of flowers, 
lay reclin'd under the ſpreading palm, chanting 
to the ſympathizing object of his paſſion an amo- 
N There boys, blooming as the loves, and 
girls, ſweet as the graces, aſſembled , under the 
arches of interwoven honeyſuckles £7 myrtles 
where with agile feet they form'd the feſtive 
dance. The bright juice of the grape ſparkled 
in golden goblets, and delicious fruits were ſpread 
on tables cover d with flowers; while the ambient 
air reſounded with vocal and Iürutental barmo- 
ny. Cain with reget beheld theſe children of 
diſipation. -He ſaw a young man riſe in-the midſt 
of the ſportive aſſembly, and keard him thus ad- 
dreſs his brethren : 1 rejoice with you my jocund 
friends: I rejoice in our preſent felicity. Nature 
ſmiles on us: ſhe has nnited in this delightfol ſpot 
all that can charm the eye, or raviſh the heart: 
but to conſerve her bounties, we mult again re- 
turn to labour; and labour is troubleſome and 


5 fatiguing. Shall our hand, form'd to touch the 


ſoft lute and OE lyre, be render'd callous by 
the drudgery of the field? Shall our heads, ſo 
well becoming theſe encirling roſes be again ex- 
pos d to the ſun's fierce rays? No, we will re- 
celine on beds of violets under the myrtle, while 
the hardy ſons of earth, the brawny inhabitants - 
of nes: Plains; ſalt for us, n the toil of it 


ys 


55 intermingled with ſhouts of inſult and triumph. He 


— 
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bout. The men ſhall till our grounds, their wives 

and daughters ſhall be the ſervants of ours. What 

ſay ye} my gay companions, "is the proſpect plea- 

ſing ? Yon finile approbation. Lend me your a. 

ſiſtance, my dear brethren, and ere to · morrow s 
dawn, we will make it a joyful reality. When 
the ſim. has withdrawn his rays from the earth. 
and night has ſpread over it her mantle of dark- 
neſs, we will march in ſilence to the cottages of 
thoſe ruſtics. We ſhall doubtleſs find them, after 
the rugged toil of the day, bury'd in the arms of 
fleep, and ſhall eaſily take them ; captive. »Tis 
true our number is ſuperior to theirs, and you may 
worider that 1 recommend filence, and chuſe night 


for our expedition: but my friends, the men are 
ſtrong : | hardſhip and fatigu e\ haye brac'd their 


nerves, and deſpair may render them deſperate, 
Let us then avoid a battle, in which, if victors, _ 
we muſt ſuffer ſome loſs, and chuſe the leaſt _— 74 
gerous method of affecting our purpoſe. 5 
young man was filent. The whole ent were 
unanimous. in his praiſes, and ſhew d their readi- 
neſs to join in the t Shows 1 end | Hhowts | 
«fas : 7 e 4,27 e 


A new Cade now truck the eyes of Cain. Tr 


was night, and the inhaman artifice was put in ex · 
ecution. "He heard” cries of deſolation and terror, 


beheld the helds and racks illmnin'd by the flames | x: 
vf the burning , * this dreadful ght, be - 


1 * 


- F - Im 
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Faw his ſous and grandfons bound, and whh their 
Wives and infants, tamely marching before the 
ili of Abel, . een * 


£ &F Fg 


' Sucks was | the + Tris of Cain. "He was 14 Areſa, 5 
though afleep. When Abel, having percei a 
him under the buſhes at the foot of a rock, ap- 


proachied, and with looks of aſſection, and in a 
voice of tenderneſs, "ſaid, Ah my brother, ſoon 
may ſt thou awake! I long to embrace thee, and to 
expreſs the ſweet ſenſation by which my heart is 
engroſs d. 'F love thee, my brother; I ſee with ; 
Pain thy uneaſineſs, and gladly would remove 
from thy ſoul the fatal jealouſy that imbitters thy 
oo Awake, O Cain, awake, that my heart may 
| again enjoy the pleaſures of, reconciliation. But 
ſoft, ye impatient vithes—flrearhe, gentle, ye 
_. winds : ye birds ceaſe your untimely melody, leſt 
5 diſturb the precious Tepoſe of my brother. 
Perhaps his fatigu'd limbs. require yet Tonger the 
reſtorative influences of nn how he lies ! 
/ Chow pale how wan ! — His features ſeem dif- 
| © torted by fury. Why do you diſtreſs him, ye vi- 
ſions of terror! Leave his ſoul to enjoy rranquili” 
p, ye imaginary horrors. Take poſſeſſion of it, 
ye pleaſing images. Preſent. to his mind, the - 
ſweet occupations of domeſtic life . the tender de- 
kts of tbe huſband and the father. May every 
thing moſt lovely in the creation, fill his imagina- | 
tion, and ſooth his ſout May. he aan © cahn, 
Aud filing as TUG ve ra morn ! May 3 joy 8 


— 
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his countenance, and his delighted heart utter its 
gratitude to the Great Givxx of every good in 
devout praiſe ! He ſpoke no more, but ſtood ſted- 

faſtly looking at Cain, white aſtonithnent, inquie- 
tude and tender love, were viſible 1 in his eyes. 


As the fierce lion couching at the foot of a rock 
* who though aſleep, freezes with terror the 
trembling traveller, aud obliges him to take a wide 
circuit to avoid the dreadful beaſt (if the murde- Jn 
rous arrow, in its rapid” flight, pierces his fide, 
faddenly ſtarts, and with dreadful roar, ſeeks his 
enemy : He" foams : : He rages: His blazing eyes 
menace deſtruction. The firſt object he meets is 
the victim of his fury; perhaps an innocent child, 
playing on the grafs with variegated flowers. Nor i 
leſs terrible roſe Cain. His eyes were enftanyg,, } 
and rancour ſat on his pallid cheek. A ſtorm of 
wrath was gathering. d The cloud burſt. FR | 
ſtampt His foot on the ground. Open, O earth ? | 
he ery'd, Open, O earth! and hide me —hide mne 
from my miſeries in thy loweſt abyſs. My. life i is 
one continued round of diſtreſs and torture, and; 
as if that was not enough, I ſee—inſupportable 
proſpe&!1-—T ſee that my children ſhall one day. 
inherit my miſeries, But I implore in vain; thou 
wilt not, open. The Almighty AVENGER reſtrains 
=, Ty - mult, ſuch is his will, I muſt: be. wretchz 
And that future evils may diſturb my ſeanty 
„ of preſent good, he himſelf draws aſide 
tae yeil. Cupit be the hour when my mother, b 
any birth, gave the ſirſt propf of her ſad fertility 


„ me DEATH of ABEL. 


Curſt be the place where ſhe felt the pangs of 


child - birth! May all its product periſh! May he 
that ſhall ſow it, loſe his grain and his labour 


who ſhatt pots over it! F 


| Theſe \ were "the i her acl of Cain, When 
Abel, pale as the ſculptur'd marble, - ventur'd 
to approach him with flow and unſteady ſtep. My 
brother! ſaid he in a trembling voice: No—0 
my God : Horror freezes my blood—One of the 
ſeditious ſpirits, whom the ETERNL precipitated 
from Heaven, has ſurely taken his form, under 


Which he utters his blaſphemies Where art 
thou my brother —1 fly to ſeek the to bleſs 


ati — 


| Here 1 am, cry'd ke, in a voice e of thunder; : 
y Here am I, thou ſoft favourite—thou dear mini- 
on of the vengeful Erzkual, and of all Nature, 


— thov, whoſe viperous race are one day ſolely to 
engroſs all the felicity of this world. Yes, ſoit 


7 


muſt be. It is fit there ſhould be a FE of ſlaves, 
as beaſts of burthen to the favourite lineage. 


" ſhips of labour. Form'd only for voluptuous idle- 
© neſs, the ſons of floth maſt. recline i in thady, bow: 
ers while— The rage of hell is in, my, heart 

Cannot 1— 15 e e eee 


4 « „ Bs 2 4 @ 
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13 Cain 1 my bester T. ld | Abel, interrupting 


pln: with a voice and lock chat at once expreſs") 


May ſudden terror ſtrike even to 0 the. bones, 21 


IX thee—W hat thou art my brother. „ 


Their delicate ſlimbs muſt not endure the. hard- 
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his horror, aſſection, and aſtoniſhment': What ter- 
rifying dream has troubled thy ſoul? 1 ſought thee 
in the early dawn. I came to embrace thee at the 
ſpringing day. But how do I find thee agitated ! 
How doſt thou retutn my tender love? When, Oh 
when, my deareſt brother! ſhall peace, ſhall ami- 
ty bleſs our dwellings! When will come the happy 
day—a day, after which our indulgent parents 
ſo ardently long. when fraternal affeQion and ſo- 


cial joy ſhall be firmly f̃e. eſtablihed? O Cain? 


Cain canſt thon ſo ſoon forget the pleaſures of 


reconsiliatien, of which thou ſeem'dſt fo ſenlible, 
when in a rapture: of joy and friendſhip T flew in- 


to thine” arms! Have T offended thec, my bro. 


ther? —Unknowingly have'T offended thee : then 
But, why doſt thou caſt on me ſuch furious 


looks? By all that is ſacred, I conjure thee to for- 


get my involuntary fault, and receive my embraces, 
As Abel pronounc'd the laſt word; he Roop'd to 


claſp thee knees of his brother; bnt Cain ſtarted 


back, cry ing, Ah, thou ſerpent ! Woulu'ſt thou 


entwine thyſelf about me? At the ſan, e inſtant 


with an arm ſtrengthen'd by rage, he ſwang 'a 


maſſy club and ſmote the head of his brother. 
The innocent. victim of his fury fell at his feet. 


The bones of his head. were cruſh'd. He once 
rais'd his dying, eyes to his unnatural brother, and 


giving him à look of pardon and pity, expir d. 


His blood diſtain'd the waving curls of his fair 


hair, and ran in a Nevada to the feet of his mur - 
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Cain ſtood. motionleſs, ſtiſſen'd with horror. 
: The cold ſweat ran from his trembling members, 
while he beheld with agony, the laſt convulſions I! 
of his expiring brother. The ſmoke of the blood IM bl 
he had ſhed aſcended even to him. Curs'd blow! IM ve 
he cry'd. My brother |-.-Awike---awake. OW 
my brother !---How. pale !---His eyes are fix'd! Ml bi 
The blood ſtreams from his head !—Miſerable that 4 
1 was—Ah! what a am I now? Infernal horrors ! by 
Thus he cry'd aloud, and furiouſly threw from 4 
him the bloody club: then with violence ſtruck his. Ul 


temples. He ſtoopꝰd to the dead body, and en- 
deav 'our'd to raiſe it from the earth, crying, &. 
bel! —my brother awake! Ah! what tortures 
do I feel !—How his head bangs how it bleeds? 
how helpleſs {—Dead !—0 anguith inſupporta- 
_ ble !—he is dead, My crime is without remedy, 
EI fly—whither fly ? ? My tottering knee will 


ſcarce bear me. Having thus ſpoke, rrembligg 
1 5 hid e 700g the ne ad 75 


wy 3 22 
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pi; The beer, lte in his look, remain'd | 
_ «+ Hear the dead. Elate with pride, he ftretch'd 
his gigantic form to his full height, and his coun- 
tenance was not leſs dreadful than the black pillar 
of ſmoke, ariſing from the half · conſum'd lumber 
of a lonely cottage is to the inhabitants, who, re- 
turning from their peaceful Iabours, find all their 
. conveniencies, Al their riches,” the prey of the de- 
vouring flames. Anamelech follow'd the cr | 
„ nal with his eyes, While a ruthleſs {nile ſpoke 
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15 exalration.” He then caſt on the bloading 4 | 
a look of complacency. Pleaſing ſight ! ſaid he: 


I eee for the firſt time this earth wet with human 


ood. The flow of the ſacred ſprings of Hea- 

ven, before the fatal hour when the Mas rER of 
the univerſe precipitated us from thoſe ſeats of 
bliſs, never gave me half this pleaſure. Never 


4d the harmonious harps of the archangels give | 
ſuch delight, as the laſt ſighs of a brother mur- 


der'd by a, brother. And thou, the nobleſt of | 
thy MAXER” 8 works; thou laſt beſt effort of his 


creating hand, what- 2 deſpicable*figure. doſt thoa - 


now make ! Riſe beautifal youth! Riſe tho 
friend of angels! This indolence in thine oriſons 
in becomes the worſhip of thy God ! But he ſtirs _ 
not. His own brother has left him weltring i in 


his blood. No, that honour i is mine. I guided 


the arm of the fratricide. It is by actions, ſuch as 
Sztan himſelf would boaſt, I ſhall riſe above the 
rile populace of Hell. I haſten to the foot of the 
infernal throne. The vaſt concave of the fiery | 
gulph will reverberzte. my praiſes. I ſhall move 
in triumph thro? crowds of ignoble ſpirits, whom 
120 hardy atchievement has dignifyd, and Jook 
down with corn on thoſe, who till now were ac- 
counted my equals. Inflated with ar rogance, he 


turn'd once more to glut his eyes with a laſt view SD 
of the victim; but the hideous traces of deſpair 


inſtantaneouſly diſſipated his ironic ſmile, and ef- _ 
fac'd the triumphant pride which ſat on his ex pand- 
ed brow. The Lo RD commanded, and he was 
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ſez'd. by itifernsl horrors : he was . 
by a deluge of torture. He now curs'd his exif. 4 
tence: he curs d eternity, nen, with men | 


and yelling fled. 


The laſt ſighs of the Sal aſcended to the ' 


throne of Gop, aud demanded of Eternal Juſtice 
vengeance on the murderer. Thunder was heard 


from the holy ſanctuary. The golden harps ' 


ceas'd to ſound. The eternal hallelujahs were in 


terruptetl. .- Three times the thunder eccho'd 
through the lofty arch of Heaven. This awful 
ſound was ſucceeded by the majeſtic voice of Gov, 
iſſuing from the ſilver cloud that encompaſsꝰd bis 


throne. . It ſummon'd an archangel, The lucid 
ſpirit advanc'd. towards the ſeat of the Moſt Iich 
veiling his face with his effulgent wings; and Goy 


aid, Death has made his firſt prey on man. Hence- 


forth be it thy function to aſſemble the ſouls of the 
juſt. I myſelf ſpoke to that of Abel when he 
fell. When the righteous man is Jauguithing i in 


the cold ſweat of death, 'be thou at his ſide. By 


aſſuring him of ctetnal felicity, ſupport. him in 


thoſe moments of anxiety, when his ſoul trem- 
bling at the view of his paſt life, dreads a ſepara- 

tion from its duſt. Thou ſhalt then calm his fears 
and inſpire him with confidence. Thou ſha!rturn 
his eyes from my rigorous juſtice, and fx on thein 
my long · ſufſering 2nd tender mercies. Haſten 


now towards the earth to meet the ſoul of Abel, 
Thou MichAkL. go with him, and declare to the 
eee the ſentence pronounc'd 2gainit bim. 


* 
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rs ſpoke the ETERNAL, and again the a: 
: thrice echo'd thro? the lofty arch of Heaven. The 


archangels, with rapid wing, paſe'd through the 1 
celeſtial ranks, Ihe gates of the divine abode e 


ſpontanouſiy opening to the heavenly meſſengers, . 
they travers d the boundleſs expanſe on all ſides 
reſplendent, amidſt ſuns without number, and a- 
lighted on the earth. 5 


* 
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The angel of death call'd forth the foul of * | 
bei from the eofangul'd duſt. It 'advanc'd with 
nme of joy. The more pure and ſpiriPons parts 
5 of the body flew off, and mixing with the balſa- 
"3 mic exhalations, . . wafted by the zephyrs from tbe 
flowers which ſprung up within the compaſs irra- | 
diated by the angel, environ'd the foul, forming 
for it an ethereal body. Ir ſaw with a tranſport 
til then unknown, 8 bright rt ens 


— bY 


towards 1 NR.. Fe e 1 | 
I falvte thee, ſaid 1 celeſtil ſpirit, while be. 
nignity and joy beam d in his eyes: 1 ſalute thee, 
O happy ſonl, now diſengaged from thy encum- — 
bering duſt. Receive my embraces. It is to me 7 
an encreaſe of felicity, that I am choſen by the Wo 
Mott? H1GH to introduce thee into the realms of j 
light and bliſs, where miriads of angels wait to Þ 
hail thee. Conceive if thou canſt, beloved pol; > 
conceive what it is to behold God face to e = 
to have communion with Him for ever. Tbon 
art going to experience the riches of his grace, 1 
the wonders of his love. Thou wile foon know 2 
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the Inmenſe rewards with which he recompentſe; : 
virtue. O thou, who haſt firft laid down thy co- 

vering of duſt, to o be cloth d i in n light, 11 once ore | 
embrace thee. - - - 


p f : * * Xia 2 & * - Y > kl 
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. me alſo to embrace thee. celeſtial friend: . 
reph d the ſoul; and overpower'd by the exllatie K 
ſenſe of its ne it reclin'd on the angel. ; 
Delight extreme] bliſs inexpreſſible! While my 
foul was impriſon'd in the periſhing clay, from 
which it is now releas'd, I meditated in ſolitude, 
by the mild and ſoft light of the unclouded moon, 
on the charms of virtue, on the glories of my 
Gon. Theſe ſublime objects, even then, eleva. 
ted me above myſelf, and I experienced, without 
knowing it, a faint dawn of the felicity I at pre- 
_ ſent taſte. But how much more attractive no- 
are the charms of virtue ! How are my ideas of 
the Divixz attributes exalted and enlarged !-/ 
What new thoughts !—What are now the beauties 
of the ſpring ! O Sun! where is now thy dazzling 
luſtre? The enraptur'd ſou! again embrac'd the 
| angel, and continu'd to utter its tranſports. Eter- 
nity now is mine. All ſublunary Cares are at an 
end. I ſhall forever be employ'd in praiſing my : 
God, who, with unbounded beneficence beftows 
never ending felizity on the ſoul that pants aſter 
virtue, and delights in the beauty of goodneſs. 
Forever ſhall I exalt his name; forever mall I en- 


Joy ineffuble bliſs ; for I ſhall ſee him as he i is. 


1 


Thus did theſe to happy ſpirits interchange 
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recipri cal euilear ment, and the ſweet embrace — 


Follow) me, „my friend, ſaid the archanget ; fol» 


tow my ff! yt. it Let us quit the earih ; 3 nothing 


here can how be dear to thee, but the virtuons, 
- Regret not to leave them behind; for after a ſeœ 
more riſiaæ and ſetting ſuns, they too will partake 
of thy felicity. Ar preſent the celeſbial choir 


waits with arde nt expectation thã coming. Haſte | 


to embrace your new friends, and join with them 
in inceſſant: halle lujahs to the ETERNAL, - — >, 5 
I follow thee, reply'd the r1ghreons ſoul. Tnto 
what a torrent of delight and felicity art thou 
eonvevidg me, dear and e fr ier d, whoſe 
nature is far ſuperior to mine! O my belov'd 
kindred, whom” I leave ſtill embo ſy'd in quſt; 


who mult fill remain in this vale of tears; when 


the days of your life are fulfil!” d, when the hour 
of your diſſolution is at hand, Ay the celeſtial 
| intro: lueer of ſouls ſhall deſcend to meet you, 1 
will accompany him; for at the foot of the AL- 


MicHTy?*s throne 1 will beg this grace With 


hat joy fhll I ſee your pure and holy ſouls riſe 


from this ſeat of corruption, from this region of 
death Land thou too, Thirza, my dear and ten- 


der companion! when thou haſt yet a little longer 
? weßt over my mouldering duft, and haſt rea: *d to 


virtue the infant that now but begins to prattle 
forth its thou its, thou muſt be&the prey of dearh, | 


Wat rapture 1 when thy foul, Greg, the bid 
clay, ſhall fly into mine 5 „ 
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2 ſpoke Abel, ans, riſiogin the air, | began 


to loſe ſight of the earth. As his eyes were tak- 


ing a laſt look on the dwellings, whoſe inhabi- 


tants were ſtill dear to him, he beheld his bro- 
ther : remorſe was imprinted on his countenance - 


his clench'd hands were held over his head: he 
ſuddenly lifted up his eyes to Heaven, then, fran- 
tic with deſpair, ſtruck, with repeated blows, his 
throbbing breaſt; he caſt himſelf in agony on the 
earth and roll'd in the duſt, Tears of compaſſion 


| burſt from the eyes of the happy, and he turm aſide 


from the frighiful ſcene. His heavenly conductor 


was now join'd by multitudes of angels? the tu- 
telar ſpirits of the earth furronnded the celeſtial 


travellers: they congratulated the ſoul of Abel, 
on its deliverance from ſin and death: they em- 


brac'd him in holy rapture ; and having eſcorted 
him to the confines of the terreſtial atmoſphere, 
they reclin'd on a crimſon cloud, and to the foft 
- Jute and ſilver harp, join'd the melody of their | 


celeſtial 885 chanting in chorus. 


He riſes! the new - jnhobirand of Heaven riſes 
to his native land. Render him homage, ye bril- 


| Hant conſtellations, which roll in the immenſity of 
ſpace: : render homage, with gladneſs to the - 
fruitful earth, your companion, What glory | 
to that opaque, ſphere, to have nouriſh'd. in-its 


_ duſt, a being prepar'd for the joys.of immortality 1 | 
Glow ye nelds with brighteſt verdure; e ye 


bills, 2 Pre light! 


Ss 
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He riſes ! the new {lbile * Heaven riſes 


to his native land. Legions of angels wait his 
arrival at the celeſtial portals: - With what'rapture 
will they welcome their new companion to the 


ſeats of bliſs ? 1 They will crown him with unfa· 


ding roſes.” What will be his tranſport, when he 
traverſes the flowiry field of Heaven !-when un- 
der aromatic bowers of eternal verdure, he joins 
the angelie choir in their ſong of praiſe ; aſcri- 


bing glory, honour, power and dominion, to the 


ſource of . the ſole e of all 


good. by 155 5 


e Hs we 3 the * when his 
ſoul deſcended from the hand of its CREATOR, | 
and enter'd into its body of earth. Already, O 


feſtive day! haſt thou been celebrated, and we 
will till celebrate thee. We ſaw his young mind 
improve in every virtue. It haſten'd to maturity 
and ſtrength, like the lily in the ſpring. We 
have ſeen, with joy, his aſpirations after perfec- 


tion, Inviſible, we have beheld the uniformity . 


of his life, the conſiſtency, of his actions. We 


have join'd in his devout praiſes, we have ſympa- 
thiz'd in his tender ſorrow. His virtuous tears 


have given joy to the angels. "Virtue was his mo- 
tive and guide, For ever ſhall he oy: the re. 
Wards of virtue. 8 


He riſes ! the new inhabitant of Heaven riſes 


to his native land. Receive him, ye ſons of bt ! 


* 


- 


* 
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1 celeſtial roſes ! Foneur him whom 
the Meſt 110 delighterh to. honour. Lon der ny 
Lke a faded flower, lies the dutt he has abandt nd. 
Pareut eat th, receive into thy beſom. Again re- 
ceive the precious duſt, Each Ir ring it fliall pro- 
duce odorif-rous flowers. Each vear we will ſo- 
lemnize the day in which his righteous ſoul quitted 
the carth. | hs 3 


N Thus they fang, then born on their lucid 
cloud, af. ended to the Ky. 2 


Cain wander*d in deſpair among the buſkes, 
He rov'd from place to place; but change of ſitu-· 


» ation decreas'd not the horror that had lody'd i it 


Felt” in his convuls'd heart. Thus the traveller in 
vain quickenys his pace; in vain-exerts his {kill aid 
itrength to avoid an irritated ſerpent ; the reptile 
pur lues bim with his poiſonous breath; it encir- 
cles his limbs; fixes its ſting; Where ſhall he 


fy From Mira ? already con ulſions- ſe ze his 
„ vourded breaſt, the mortal poiſon flows to his 


Hear's So Cain vataly ſtrove to fly his pain, 
Oh chat I could no more ſee the ſtreaming bloud ! 


he cry'd. I fly, but the blood follows me fli— 
tin ir runs ta my feet, Where ſhall I fl 


here „NMiſerable that Jam His lait look ! 
What have J done? The Ereadful. deed is 
1 already feel its tortu es! 


the work of Rel! 
1 have, with him, wurde r'd his unborn of pring, 
eh, wit noiſe is 5 that among che bulr es 2 * 


Away, haſte feet far 


* 
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away from the pat ſuing bloot —far away fron the 
dreadfal fight of death ! ——- D-ag me away, ye 
trembling knees, ſprinkled with a br qther's blood, 

to Hell. At thele words he walk'd with falt 


e . nt M pagint- ths 


ry black cloud aighted. at kis* feet, from the 
midit of which Tae an aweful voice, Taying, 


Cain, where i is thy brother —1 know not 
an 1 my brother's keeper ? 


miſerable me !- 
aniwer?d he 13 and retreating ba k, pale 


. 26 the lifeleſs curpſe of Abel. Louder thiiatfers 
now, hurſt trom the cloud; the graſs⸗ and- bülhes 


blaz'd aroyad, him, and Michal the 4rchnan 3Y 


food. before him array'd. in terror. On his mas 
jeltia bryw were ünprinted the menaces of the 


| Load 2 In. his right naud ne held the forked 


lightning,: and exten: led his loft Over Ine apall'd 
iner He ſpoke, and it again taumier jo! Stop 


4 


tre nbler ! Hear thy ſentcuce. A his lach the 
Load: What hatt thou dane ? the voice of 4hy 
brot er's bi od cry eth. to me. I hou art cuxſt on 
the earth, which hath drank the bivog, vi; yt 
brother, ſhed by thy. hand. Tortheg It, thajl 6 
forever harren, and thou ali be 4 Yagao ng On, 
us lurta-e. Ihe territ yd. Uaner, Was ute aud * 


inuoveable: lis. head deut, aud bis 065 tix d,on 


the grouud, while his heart was.zorn Hh anguilh, 


Uke that of the impious Audit, gen God, ter- 
ride in jungment, ſhakes the earth, and he ſees: 
the e 8 and the ea: OR. 


3 


— 
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ſinners ſhake to their heat and fall into ruins: 


while his ears are terrify'd with the groans of the 
dying, the ſobs of grief, and the ſhrieks of def. 


pair. In this convulſion of nature, thick ſmoke 
and flames burit from the cleft earth. Wild with 
hocror he .attempts to fly, He ſtagger on the 
tremuious* ground. He reels. He falls. Egusl 
terror ſhook the fatricide. He attempted to 
ſpeak; but only inarticulate ſtammering came 
from his trenibling lips, while dread ſtill kept his 
eyes fix'd on the earth. At length he cry'd, in 
a voice which ſpoke his anguiſh : My crime is too 
great—ah much too great, ever to be forgiven! 
Now, O inexorable Gop ! Thou haſt curs'd me 
en the earth, and—Where can I hide myſelf, 
from thy preſence ? — Baniſh'd from ſociety —a 
vagghond — the firit who meets me will flay me, 
and rid the earth of an infamous murderer.” . 
A vengeance feven-fold. more Greadfil than 
wine, mall on him who ſheds thy blood, ſaid 
the angel ſpeaking again in thunder. Dark dif. 
quietude and gnawing remorſe are. ſtrongly im- 
printed on thy brow. By theſe marks ſhalt thou 
be known, and all on ſeeing thee,” ſhall quit the 
path made by thy wandering feet, crying, There 
| goes Cain the 'murderer. The angel having thus 
announced the Divine anathema, -diſappear'd, 
Thunder again iſſu d from the riſing cloud. A dread 


ful whirlwind tore up by the roots the trees and 
' buſhes, with a noiſe that reſembled the. howling 


— 


—— 
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1 of a malefadtor ſuffering under the agonies of yo” 


nal torture. f 4 


Cain ſtood ROY og | i glar'd in his 
eyes: : yet fierceneſs was ſtill ſeen in his buſhy 
| brows. The furious winds ſhook his ere& hair. 
Wild fear, at length, forc'd from his, livid and 
quivering lips, theſe horrid accents. Why has 
he not annihilated me !—— Wherefore has he I 
not annibilated me! ? that no traces of me might 
remain in the creation. Why was I not blaſted 
by his lightnings? Why did not his thunder ſtrike _ 
me to the depths of the earth !—But his ire re- 
ſerves me for perpetual ſuffering torments 
without end——Deteſted by my fallow creatures, 
all nature abhors me--I abhor myſelf — 
Already the attendants, on guilt haunt me; ſhame 
romorſe deſpair..—O dhut out from bal ſocie- 
ty, baniſh'd from God, I ſhall, while on earth, 
feel the torments of Hell---I feel them now. 
Curs'd be thou, O arm, which ſo haſtily executed 
the impulſes of paſſion, may'ſt thou wither on my 
body like the blighted limb of a tree ! Curs'd be 
the hour when a dream from Hell deceiv'd me 1 
and thou, infernal fiend, who ſuggeſted it. 
Where art. thou now ? ' that I may curſe thee! 
Art thou now return'd to Hell? may'ft thou there 
. ſuffer inceſſantly, what 1 now. feel ! Nane 
worſe can T wiſh thee. I his is your triumph, ye : 
ſpirits of darkneſs !' Gaze on, ye devils, and won- 
der at my miſery ! 1 with agony, he ſat 
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wh x on the trunk 97 a fallen tree, and remain 

without ſtrength « or voice, mG6tionleſs as the dead. 

Then farting, he cry'd, Ha! what noiſe i 15 that? 

A it is the voice, of murder“ Abel che ne 4 
1 fee his ſtreaming. blog! 0 my brother ! 

brother! in pity to my inexpreflible id 

ceaſe to haunt me! He now cöntinu'd ſi ting in 

1 pee hl. 1 agony, lighs < only burlting rom His rr. 

>, tur'd, heart. 4 1 1 2 7 8 


1 


* f 4 #3 + yi} £ 7 


In the mean time abs father of. nie, we | 
> his ainiable: ſpouſe; having left their cottage, came 
forth to enjoy the fragrance and beauty of ile 
early day. With hat majeſty does the ſun dart 
His fictt rays! cryd Eve. How they gild the 
lun wilt that hovers over yonder fivld How 
Pine the appear onde of the country ! Let us 
Walle on, Ada, a he dew, u whe. Fouref 
£ Abcur calls che elt the ficld: ant me to Our 
daelnng. O my below dFth@ earih is ill love- 
Jy! See. Adam, how all. the creatures rejoice; ; 
each buſh, each eminence pours forth theit melo 
dy! The beaſts too, how they: friſk and. bound, 
-and chaſe' each other! with what gaiety and life 
ey welcouie the 1 ey 613-3: 5 31:9: „ 


* 


E663 


aum beautiful. It Gil bears bande works of the 
preſence of Gon, and, of His infinite, goodneſs, 
which gur folly aud ingratitude have, not yet been 
able to exhauſt. Yep; His mercy, flis munifi- , 
"tence, which exceed the power of words to ex 


* 


F 
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-preſs,. are too great fer the rcjoichl heart to con 


ecive- - Let us hatten, Eve, through thoſe flow-. 
Ty fields to the-ſiniling paitur es where Abel feeds 


his flock;, Perhaps we may, find that amiable, that 


dutii fon, chanting his morning hy m and iui 
devout melody, S ks CREATOR: fy +35 : 


TE IRA». gn 


"eat Adam, rerury'd 6 let us e 4 
che fic)d of Cain. I hare za this baker brought 
a little preſent. for my firſt- born. I have « cull'd 
out ſome, of the beſt of my figs, and a few bunches 
of the fineſt dry'd grapes They will be an agree- 
able refr eſhnent Fox, him, when a a mid day be 
retiros to the gude. fains and frigy'd.v with labour. 
Let us go to him Grſt, my ſpouſe ; : for  faig would | 
I eraſe from his mind; the ic dea, that he is not be- 
Idv' d by us N. ith the lane e LI we oy 


ns brother, r A br tags el 


How artentiye, n 5 ape is s thy | renderneſs 1 
reply? Adam; 1 l eco mpany thee with joy to 
tie eld of Git. Let us car 80 bim thy ese, 
that he may not ſay, all our concern, and love are 
 hvith's on Abel. May the ſerenity, of this de” 
Lgheful morning diſpoſe. vis heart to the impreſſions 7 


of tenderneſs. ' they now redoubled, their Pace, 


and ale towards the open country. "Pow: ar- 


1 * 
— 11 


p/ aitl Eve, as "the Was gping on 3 happy 
mould I think myſelf, if when nature thus ſmiles, 
and awakens _— Aentiment of repderneſs and 
Joy, "Gur r brit: bofn Ay” es us with Rien if 

„„ ; 


Py 
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his heart is is open to the ſoft ſenſations of "Rs 
love. 


? They now came from behind ſome buſhes, Eve 


' walking a little before, when ſuddenly ſte ping 
back, ſhe cry'd, with a tremulous voice, who 
lies there :---- Adam, who's that lies there 2— he 
Seth not like one aſleep---His face is on the ground- 
Thoſe golden Jocks are Abel's---Adam, 
8 do I tremble - Abel, Abel, awake----2- 
wake, my ſon---turn to me thy face---turn"to me 
thy face. Awake, ah awake, dear ſon, from 2 
fleep that freezes me with terror ! They ap. 
. proach nearer. What do . ſee ! cry'd Adams 
_ trembling and retiring back. Blood ? blood trick- 
ling from bis temples ! His head is cover'd with 
blood {---.O' Abet! O my fon 1. my ſon !----my 
dear ſon ! cry'd Eve, lifting up his arm ſtiffen'd 
by death, then ſunk pale as the object ſhe lament- 
ed, on Adam's throbbing breaſt. Horror and 
grief depriv'd them both of voice, when Cain, 
frantic with deſpair, came without deſign to the 
place where lay the dead body of his brother, and 
being near the corpſe, his father motionleſs, and 
his mother. pale and Ffeleſs in his arms, he cry'd 
- ont, trembling, He is dead !—I kid him !— 
cCurs'd be the hour, O father of men ! when 
thou begatteſt me ! And thay woman, curs'd be 
the inſtant when thou broughteſt me forth—He is 


* dead I kid bim ? repeated he, and fied. | 


4 


m' & 8 | 


las! in 
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: Two lovers unjted by FER, of chair rot 
perfections, enjoying ſweet converſe, {it near each 
other. A tempeſt ſuddenly ariſes : the ſub- 
tle lightnings dart the blue flame quivers 
o'er their heads. Each ſtrives to ſuecour each 
ain embracing ſtill, they living 
ſeem, though void of life. Thus our firſt pa- 
rents ſat pale and ſilent, without ſign of life, ex- 
cept an univerſal trembling. Adam firſt recover'd_ 
from his lethargy of ſtupid grief Where am I 
he cry d in broken accents. How I tremble !— 
My Gop ! my God !—— Ah there he lies 
wretched father What horrors ſhake my ſoul ! 
no can I ſupport the-dreadful thought l 
His brother kill'd him !---he has curg'd us !---O 
Abel! O my fon! my veins are chill'd; my blood 
runs cold. Ah miſerable parent! One ſon has 
curs'd thee; the other lies before thee embru'd in 
his own blood. What evils, what torments have I 
krought on my ſelf, and my wretched offspring !— 
Ah fatal fin !——And thou too, Eve, awakeſt 
not How my terrors encreaſe ! Art thou 
dead too Am I left alone the prey-to-anguiſh? 


Let, O God, in the midſt of deſolation, I adore 
Thy decrees, I revere Thy juſtice, I am a ſinner. 
| An' icy coldneſs inſinuates itſelf into my beating 
heart. My eyes fail. O Death, why delay*ſt thou? - Þ 
O Abel! O my dear fon ! He then again caſt a 

look on the body: the tears flaw'd down his ve- 
ner able face, and with them ran the cold ſweat, 
; 30 at laſt Awikeft, dear re, he continu'd 


- . 
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bot alas! to what ineXprefivle tortures 401K * 

Wake Au what di firefs® is feen in thy a 

eyes, dear companiòn of my mi 9 | 
= 


1 Jp 1 1 p | 
1 Adam, reply'd Eve, in e eee * 
murderer gone l the voice of curſiag thunders no 
more I no longer hear the voice of his curſ-· 
ing. Curſe me mel alone, barbarous fratric ide, 
 T'was the firkt ſiuner. O wy child! — yr child 1. 
O Abel, my deareſt; ſon be now, ſunk 
from i the arms of Adam on the dead, My ſun— 
awy-{on, Ihe cry'd, ſpeaking to the inſendidle clay: 
thine eyes are fix d no more they turn on me. 
Awake, awake I - Alas I call in vain ; ha is dead! 
hat is death———the death (with, which we 
were threaten'd hee curs'd., by, G o. after the 
Fall,” O-mituiterable; toranens 1 was the firſt fins 
mer O my huſband ! {poule, beloy'd. and gear. 
thy tears rend my heart. It was I that ſeduc d 
thee. Of me —of me, O weeping father, de- 
mand thy ſon's blood On me your hrother, m7 
wretched children . me me curſe, murdeter 
of brothers! hut ſpare your father I was tlie 
Belt Tine! O my Tor! imy fort thy blood riſes 
I84inſtanes!— i- necuſes mer! unflappy parent = 
Thus tamenred the mother of the humon rege, 
5 Wies her tears NED 0s 2 dong a 
3 n T3 1 Tod © 


K d 5 is wife fodks fü r belles 


* E 


grief; 1 81 Exe, 0 he, v nat Exeſeriite 
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pangs thou Bene my urting Hear 
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Heat thes, besle this in toriient the r 1 
thee, by 6ur miſcries, by our tender love, I con- 
7 24  #+4 

ure thee, to ceaſe thus reproaching thyſelf! We 
dec have ſwo'd, we both are nile. Lhe. bitter 
coalequences. of our crimes are but too fad: rememi- 
brancers of our Ingradk ade and folly. . But the 


Allr, whonl we ave effeaded, the G0 
who chaltiſes 1 us, di regards with a pitying 
| eye - Yes, my, Gop ! _ 5 we Are yet allow d 
to 1 hens thee f in e diſtreſs, | Thou haſt not 
ner.” We yet ve, Ee, 


* * 8 


33 
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can "Il frip us + this body, ſubjeck to EC and 1 
grief. Our immortal fouls will if we are viriu- 5 
ous, triomph- er death, and enjoy permanent 
felicity in the realms of happineſs and glory, 
where we. Thall behol 1 the light of Gov's counte- 
i 4} 
race, and incefſaotly praiſe. Him to all eternity. 
This, my beloy'd. ought to be our confolation 3 
"our great conſol. % * but———his. murderer is 
his vrochér. Ah 1 . firlt-born wha, his s brb- 
"hats. 11 : a 
| Yes, dear. fon l. I cry? 20 Eve, 13 tears wn flow- 
ing ; | -ath | has deliver'd tee from folityde, pain, - 
and e 8. how art no more eXpos” "Ito fuffer, - 
We ih; 10 with to "follow, tice © Ales 1 GE ate” 
"Kill e endu ure tribulations and inquietudes | from which 
thou art now, exempt. | But can I ceaſe to we Ps 


While 1 remember thy virtue, thy piety, thy filial 
love : Tt Adam, what 2 "Gig . horror i is that 


4 * 
44k . 


rcd b 1 1 are thole frames; thi [weee © 
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emanations , of. filial 3 E that us'd, to. be 


- ſeen on his c ntenance ; ? How faded; ; how Jivid 


are his blo | cheels ? "We ſhall 00 more hear 
from thoſe lips ſeraphic, harmony r _ more have 
our fouls raiv'd to GoD by 1 his angelic converſe ! 
no more will they expreſs che epdearing ſenſations 
of -his heart {—— Thole | eyes, now fix'd in deaths 
wich what delight and tranſport have I ſcen them 
med tears of joy, when T have given him ſigns of 
the love— the inexpreſlible love that warm'd wy 
heart, charm'd with his ſpotlebs, virtue! Ah my 
ſon 1 thy wee ping mother muſt forever deplore 
thy death. O ſin, fin, dreadful are thy inroads ! 
"what hideous forms doſt thou aſſume ! Abel— 
dear Abel I thy mother, thine unhappy mo- 
ther —exquiſite woe ! — am alſo the mother of 
the murderer Here, her ſpeech : again failing, 
ſhe remain'd motionleſs on the cold corpſe, void 
of ſenſation. When Adam, with a deep ſigb, 
cry'd, How am I abandon'd ! All around me is A 


 gloowy deſart. Nature ſeems to have chang'd ber 
Face. No longer the ſmiles on me. Alas! he is 
dead he who fuld my life with foft conſolation, 


"ſweet pleaſure, and Stadd'ning hope, is no more 
Dear Abel ! is it true that thou art dead 2—Is'i it 


Scan it be true that i it was Cain — that horror of 
nature! who 0 Gop thou beholdeſt our 
extreme deſolation. O pardon — pardon our la- 


mentations ! forgive us, that we lie mourning in 
the duſt like a worm (and what are we more in thy 


pardon us, e * 18 in the duſt 


x 


— 4 * 
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mne the trampled worm, half cruſird by the heed- 
leſs foot of che paſſenger. n ne 


— 


A dls ack ſilent as the ſtatue of | 
Grief on a moſſy tomb ſurrounded with funeral 
cypreſs. + At lengthy he turn'd'to:the-body of his 


murder'd ſon, and, ſtooping to. Eue, he gently 


withdrew her | feeble hand from the. cor pſe, and 
preſs'd it with ardour to his breaſt. Eve, my 
dear companion, awake, ſaid he, hanging over 


her: awake, dear ſpouſe, awake. Turn thy looks 


on me Ceaſe to wath with thy tears, the inſeg- 
ſible duſt. Sink not thus under the weight of ch 
grief. Has thy ſorrow for thy ſon ſtifled all ten- 
derneſs, all concern for me, thine huſband ? Turn, 
dear ſpouſe, turn thy looks on me I It is juſt that 
ve ſhould feel, keenly for our loſs : that the hor- 
rors of death ſhould terrify us. That we thould 
mourn the fatal conſequences of ſin: but to be 
thus overcome by grief: thus overpower'd by de- 
jection, is criminal. It is as if we reproach'd E- 
TERNAL jusrick, as puniſhing with too much 
ſeverity. O Eve, give not way to this culpable 
deſpair, leſt Divine Mexcy, irritated by our 
. obſtinacy, ſhould deem us unworthy of conſola- 


, tion. Eve immediately turn'd her face from the 


body towards Adam, and, raiſing her humid 
eyes to Heaven, ſaid, Forgive, 0 God ! forgive 
my grief; pardon my tears! Do you my deareſt 


| ſpouſe, my love, my life, forgive my ſorrow ! my 


diſtreſs is beyond all words! yet thou till low 


—_— 
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meme who fednc'd thee to commit the crime 


we now deplgre.——thou hateſt me not, though 


this frightfut murder of one of thy ſons by the 


others is the reſult of my tranſgreſſion. Ah A- 
dam let me weep in thine arms, let me once 


more weep on my child's body, and mingle my 
tears with his blood ! She then preſsd her face, 


dedew'd with tears, on 1 Adam's . 


"Thus griev'd and hon 45 parents of the 


human race over the firſt dead; when: Adam, 
| Eaſlting his dejected eyes aronud, beheld at a di- 
tance one of the celeſtial meſſengers ; the fragrant 
EK flowers which ſprung up at each te p, indicated the 


light veſtiges of his feet His ferene brow an- 
nounc'd peace: conſolation, amity and afſection 


Tmil'd on bis lips and cheeks; and the ſweetneſs 
of his eyes ſpoke ſympathizing complacency. A 
white veſture brighter than the clouds which ſur- 
Tound the nocturna planer, fluiter'd in u aving folds 
on his beauteous form. The ang*t advanc'd to- 

bh) wards them, while his preſence ſeem'd to enli- 5 
ven with frether verdure the ſmiling. country: 


"Eve, ſiid the fath-r of men, raiſe thine eyes, 
dry thy tears, ſuppreſs thy i ghs :: behold one 


of the children of Heaven is coming to comfort 


"us. See with whit grace ful berignity he ap- 


- 


: proaches! Already a ray of divi ine conſolation has 
T daxted i into my benighted foul. Already my heart 


"has loft part of the oppreſſi 6. load under which 


, — * ä x acquieſce, 0 my 5h n Tine, | 
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 titude_ and. love. 1 8 ledge. 45 wercies. 
Weep. no more, Eve. A915 let us meet [the 


| i:3 316: 54 9% YE IE I IK A336 57 6 
Seng, . 3 


« 


7 7 
£ 8 WM. Si * "£47 Oe x % 5 #? * 1 
3 + #4 — 1 4 pu gx 3 FF. ; 1 { % 4 2 ; # 4; * Z ef 
. - 


” — ? 4 F * * * 
Peer 1 : 
i £31}-25 v4 3 #44 71 


1 ad hy her . arofs; and the 
. bright ſpirit | food before them. He re! ardeg 
with tention the ſirik prey of death,; but 1099 


turn'd his Eyes | on f da: n .and Eye,, whoſe Is 


now. refle hd the. Junyipgus, eee of " the'an- 
ge el; ayd,j in a ſweet, and armonious voice, fat 9 : 


EE # ia. 4 


Be bl elt 0 ye who are. weeping YET, ane: elt, 


£3311; Sf 


of, leath, in your tn 45 May ye hebel !, Fe The ; 
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Mot ien hath permitted n me. to v lit yon! in your 
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fow q to watch Over 2 guard he 1 of 
f.. mote thay Le 
. cgnſtanthy, near hin, w when. 1 of ine k ; 

Tran ig net oblige _ tg be abſent. When | 
his exalted foul, in am'd wit the ove 0 virtue, 
vented" his ra a tir. Fee ie Fi . Wars of holy 
i or, in devout” hymas, WR de tötete ſ . 
didanf'd not wo ar in thr EO:berts; £ inſpir ir 
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ture happineſs, and welcome him as 2 friend-long 


wiſe and good being. His happineſs far esd 


all you can imagine, while © you only ſee thro? 
the dark medium of the ſenſes. He is with the 


angels and archangels before the throne of Gops 
Yet weep, my friends, he well deſery'd your love. 


Lament your loſs ; but Jet his unſpeakable gain 
foon dry your ROY You are not ſeparated for. 
ever. Soon ſhall the angel of death viſit you al. 
To— foon will] you be united to your beloved ſon, 


to part no more. The pale King of Terrors will 


aſſume to each of you, A different form; but you 


will receive him as become the candidates for fu- 


expected. Liſten, 0 Adam ! to the order of thy 
' Gop. Reſtore this corruptible body to its origin 
the duft : dig a pit, cover it with earth. Thus 
F poke the angel, while benevolence and pity ap- 
pear'd ; in every look, and every geſture. De ſola. 
tion fled. Deſpair was no more. Thus the pure 


Water of a limpid ſpring refreſhes the ſpent” tra- 


veller, who having long trod the ſcorching ſands 
of the deſart, pants with thirſt, and. fainting un 


der the ſun's too ardent rays, is ſinking to the 


earth: but no ſooner bas he drank the eryſtalline 


;draught, than he reſts his fatigu'd limbs in peace 
on the brink, and feels a freſh recruit of ſtrength. 


He riſes. with new vigour, and following the 


ſtreamꝰs murmuring courſe throꝰ a fertile country, 
at ler gth arrives at ſome hoſpitable manſion, whoſe 
friendly proprietor entertains him with generous 


bk; 


mumniſicence under embowering ſhales, Het Fs 
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2 Thon fout was calm'd and, reviv'd by 


| noble and elevated ſentiments, viewing the dazzling _ 


Inftre of the angel, as he withdrew, ſaid, Accept 
of our grateful thanks, celeſtial friend ! Prais'd, 


Fare for ever be Thy name, O Gop Mosrt 


Hion ! Thy loving kindneſs, Thy tender mercies 


are not withdrawn from the finner. Thou with 


compaſſion doſt behold our diſtreſs : Thou com- 


mandeſt thine angels to enlighten our ſouls, an 


bring us comfort. No longer will we mourn. in 


the duſt—no longer will we deſpair, like the ſpi- 
rits of darkneſs, who are baniſh'd from Thine all 


enlivening preſence. We are ſtill ſurrrounded by 


Thy bounties: ſtill permitted to praiſe Thee, to 
ſupplicate Thy favour, to adore thy Wiſdom, to 


| celebrate Thy goodneſs. Thus engobled, ſhall _ 
we repine. and murmur at Thy diſpenſations, i, 


the thorns and briars of afflition are ſcattey'g in 


the way of our pilgrimage, to the boſom of our i 4 
Farkza, the dwelling of our Gop? We cannot, - iſ 


indeed, entirely reſtrain our tears for the happy 
deceas'd : we muſt regret his being thus ſuddenly 
ſnatch'd from our embraces : but alas ! the un- 
happy criminal ought rather to be the object of our 
grief, the ſubject of our moſt earneſt prayers, 


O Gob ! what an alleviation would. it be to our 


ſorrows, if we dar'd to hope that Thy mercy had 
not caſt him off forever. O my Maker! he un 
happy Ehe, miſerable ! is the firſt fruit of my 
loins the firſt whom Eve brought forth with 
pain. Let us not ceaſe, my ore ſpouſe, 10 
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implore the tender merci”s of our Jop for him, 
We will not doubt his loving · kindneſs: We our - 
felves were ſinners: we were unworthy of his 
infinite grace: yet he has encourage l us to can 
fide in hi- promiſes. When all t. embli,, g ve ex- 
pected external chaſtiſement, utile did we hope 
for mercy. Bur let us not defer to ex cute the 
commands of the LoD. I will carry this dear 
body to our dwelling, and there: commit the We: 
<ous'duft ro e e 


18 * 0 my 5 $ return d Foe, my 
Fout emerges from overwhelming torrow conſci- 
ous of my, own veakneſs, 1 ſupport my ſelf, by 
thy e as the Hiexible iy Y * to Fe firm 
oak. 


* 


e mow bude aA wy his Cate 
[ang Hſted® the corpſe” on lis ſnouldars, ami 
Gghing:- under the” ſad burden, flowly- move ch to 

wards? the dwelling, "whe Ee wala, oven 
by is fide,” ens ily | 
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o Thirza, » ha 155 bad 1400 af: 
; turb'd by terrifying viſions, open'd her 
eyes 10. the bright luminary of day, and precipi. 
- tareſy quirted her bed. So leaps up the affrighted 
traveller, who, when ſpem with fatigue, had laid 
hunfe lf down under the ſhelter: of a rock, when 
- 3 terrifying dream, ſuggeſtzd by his guardian an- fe 
gel, repreſents-to him! the rock falling over im: 
| trembling he haſtens from the dangerous ſpeg.; an 
. inſtant-afier-the huge maſs fals with hideous noiſe. 
He ſeeks the canpanion of his toilſome j journey 3 : 
but alas he is cru hed under the runs. Not J. s 1 
- avitated was the wiſe of Abel. What frizhi, 4;* 4 


ima es, ſaid the, have paſs'd. before. me, while 1 
f-pt ! hey reſemble. nothing in na ure, Wel. 
cane cheariul light, thou bait ſcatter'd them, 
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Hail, ye glowing flowers, ſweet objects of my at. 
tentive care, your various odours, which the 
morning ſun draws forth, will refreſh my fatigu'd 
brain; and * joyous inhabitants of the air, your 
ſeoft melody will re-eſtabliſh ſerenity in my ſoul. 1 
vin join your morning ſong. I will join with re. 
« animated narure in prailes to to the Moſt Hicn, 
 CnratoR ALMIGHTY I Saviour PROPITIOUS! 
my ſoul, overpower*d by Thy goodneſs, can but 
unperfectly expreſs the immenſity of Thy bene- 
fics, and the extent of its gratitude. 1 by. e ver- 
waking Providence guards L by creatures, when 
cover'd by the veil of night, ſleep weighs down 
their eyelids, May wy grateful thanks ariſe to 


| thee, O Gop ? n from a feeble worm the 
P of praiſe. / | 


Dig 


Shs now left her un ind walk'd among 
' the opening flowers, whoſe firſt ſweet were dif- 
* fus'd by the morning breeze. My heart ſtill 
throbs, ſaid ſhe, ſtill anxiety is lodg'd in my breaſt. 
; What means thoſe unuſual fears? an interior trem- 
| bling ſeems to ſhake my very ſoul. My mind is 
darken'd like the heavens, when black clouds ſpread 
- throvgh the expanſe. Where art thou Abel? 
Where art thou, my  belov'd? Deareſt half of my- 
ſelf} 21 haſte; purſu'd by gloomy terrors, to loſe 


chem i in thine arms. I fly to thee with the ſpeed 
thou wouldſt fly, if, benighted in a dark ay 


ty feet. were wing d ” fear. 
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Having thus ſpoke, be redoubled bar pace, 


when Mahala ſeeing her, ran from her cottage 
to meet her. I ſalute thee, my. deareſt ſiſter, ſhe 
cry'd. W hither art thon going in ſuch haſte, with 


thine hair diſorder'd, without ornament, not. fo | 


much as one flower? I go, reply'd Thirza, to 


throw myſelf j in the arms of my belov'd. Vnu- | 


ſoal terrors have this ni n ight diſturbꝰd my ſleep, ard 


my labouring, heart is oppreſs'd by ſad apprehen- 4 
ſions, which the ſerenity of chis delightful morn- 


ing i is not able to diſperſe. But though the bloom- 
ing day, tho? the ſiniles of Nature cannot diſpel 
my fears, I ſhall loſe them | in, the gladdening Pre- 5 


ſence of my huſband ! 1 thereſ ore run to caſt my. 


: r. -* „ 9 
E : | * 


. , 7 "of 


— 


The ſooule of Cain reply'd; with a ſigh, Hap- 


py, happy ſiſter ! alas! I have no ſuch ſweet re- 
ſource, I ſhould be loſt to all conſolation, were it 
not for a father Who loves, and a tender mother, 


to wham 1 am dear; — were it no: for thee; my 
kind ſiſter, and thine amiable huſband. Les, with 


you I loſe part of the load of woe that Cain's dif. 
content heaps on my wretched head. To him, 


unhappy.!- all the beauties of nature are only 
+ ſources of melancholy, and he continually regrets 
the labqur Which his fertile fields ſo abundantly 
repay. But, my deareſt Thirza, above all I 
. lament his unkind and canſeleſs diſlike to our gen · 
.tle brother. Mahala now. melted. into tears, 


Thirza wept alſo, and tenderly embracing — 


— 


of 
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reply d 'd, Pex pe rated by 5 "ame inc, Abe! Th * 
1 i, "od L2H * ne £ 01 "I i ben vv ailmg his f in. 
vete rate ba red, 0 Hur reſonet i is in t the har 45 
4 Heaven. Often i inn f -ep Als ni hits we . 57.85 
molt ſer ve nt p titions 10 Cod, "that. a ; beam of - FB 
8585 may diſperſe | the dark © clouls from #1 is (99 
that every baneful weed 11 ay be . fon 
his heart, leſt they cho ak, 411 pr n iples of human. 
2 and vir tue. 1 Ah. my ft filter) Was thy Füfband 
kind 2 4 gentle, again \ would peace: "fi ite ge in 
would pleaſure bleſs our dwAlings, 3 and we ſhould 
no longer with pain | ! eho'd the brow of our vene. 
rable father wrinkled by care, nor the, eyes of four 


. 4 * 
Fond mother fa ell d with wee pi ing. eee 
Mahala, min in Ls anſwerd;” This, this 
is alſo the ſul qe ct of my ince ſſan prayer. When 
the earth is cover'd with darkneſs, while all na- 
ture is haſt'd, I be wail in filence the harth ohau- 
racy of my ſpouſe, and pray to the I onp to ſof. 
ten his heart. Sometimes the agony of my foul 
burſts forth in ſpite of myſelf ia ſobs and groans, 
* Then be awakes, and in a terrifying: voice, /ac- 
euſes me of depriving him of fleep, and the only 
| good he enjoys on this wretched earth, ſo ſevere, 
ly aceur#d be the ruf Av+NGFR of fin, 

My deareft ſiſter i this" 100 is the employment of 
my wind, "while my ans 'are buſyeq in domeſlic 
"Ur Me, innocent children, playing around 
mie. obſerve my tears, and demand, with in fantine 
ange, why 1 „ Ah Thirzat T hirza! 


"wh als 
- * 4 — 
x PA * 


ſeeks reconciliation. But alas ! too ſoon the light EE 8 


joy to all nature, ſa the heart of my unhappy 
huſband may be reſtor'd to light and peace. For 


ee cry'd, What mournful ſound is that? 
it comes from yonder tree is it not the 22 
ery of pain —— from yonder trees O my 
| liter !--.--Mabala Hale ? it comes nearer—O 


*% : 2 
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Tam faded by grief, like a young flower, when 
the thick branches of ſome neighbouring tree in- 
tercept from it the ſun's all-chearing rays,” -My 


* 


unbappy huſpand, this very day, left our dwelling . 


before the dawn. His looks were terrible, Ne- 

ver did 1 ſee fo dark a gloom on his countenance. 
Anger flaſh'd from his eyes: his brows were knit 

by rage. Frozen with horror, I heard him as he 
went forth curſe the hour of his birth. This, „„ 
ſiſter, was his ſalute to ſo fine a morning. Tis 

true, I have not loſt all hope; for ſometimes (and 

thou thyſelf haſt obſery'd it) his virtue breaks 
through the gloom, and his mind is open to the 
ſoft ſenſations of ſocial love. Then he acknow- \ 
ledges that he has injur'd us, aſks forgiveneſs, and 


withdraws : as in the tempeſtuous days of winter, 


the ſun darts a chearing ray, and is inſtantly hid 
from our eyes by the cloſing clouds. Let us hope, 
/ Thirza, that as mild ſpring reſtores, light and 


this we will inceſſantly petition Heaven. T have 144 


always e this WT in. the hoes of ah 
heart. . | L 


Thus ſpake Mahala, when Thirza, pole 2 
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Sd; | Bat her alarm iter arri ek 


her arms, 


* 
#: : * 


; by "ot with 8 Aris: was s coming 7 Hi | 
behind the trees, bending under the fad load of 
_ 7 his ſon's lifeleſs body. Eve watk'd by his ſide * | 
ſiometimes ſhe turn'd her face, faded by g rief, to- 
-wards the bloody corpſe : then hid it under her 
hair, dropping: with her tears. 


| Thirza continu'd pale and Stadel in the 
arms of Mahala, who was herſelf ready to ſink 
under the weight of her ſhe endeavour'd to ſuſ-· 
rain, Thus three amiable virgins, (but none ever 
felt ſuch fond affection) in a ſummer's eve walk. 
hand in hand over the variegated fields. Sudden 
the thunder roars, the rapid lighinmg tears the | 
earth under their ſeet : | terrify'd, they fall; but 
' ſoon recovering from their ſurprize, two of them 
" riſe, the third a cinder. The ſurvivors are ſtruck 
with new horror, more dreadful than that —_— 
by we Cy. | | 


* 


This was wh dear of the two a o 
1 when a little recovering, they beheld tbe 
cor pſe of him they loy'd. Ihe afflicted father had 
laid it on the graſs, and was ſupporting in his 
arms his fainting wife, who, weaken'd by grief, 
Was near falling to the earth.- Where am 1? 
ae, Thirza: O my Gop!. where am 1 — How 
| he 1. — Abel— IP did I awake! Hatef 
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at; 5 in e voice: 
let us not give way to vain terrors to me to 
me alſo the idea is dreadful as the forked lightning | 


Ah! ſue again faints awake Thirza—awake 
— Let us go to him. He is not dead: Thy voite, 
thine or re will rouſe him from 1 


8 5 
% 
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* cheſe words, the two Gnas; iz egg on 
each other, dcagg'd their enfeebled limbs toward, 
the body, Oh! my father, O my mother! how 


| they weep!— What dreadful terrors' ſeize ine! 


cry'd. Thirza, as the appreachꝰd near the ee 
Abel deareſt Abel — my belov'd !— 

my joy 1!—my fe my husband e 5 
Ah unutterable woe i—he awakes not Abel! 
hear my plaintive cries, the oroatis 'of thy dil 


treſs'd wife She then caſt herſelf un tlie” body, 


to embrace it with extended arms; but at the 


ſight of the blood, and fatal wound, he, giving 


2 terrifying foriek, fell vn the eat th, without 
voice, motion, or or ſign of lle; pile and. cold as 
him ſhe mourn-d. Deſpair w as ſeen In, her open 
and fix d eyes. Near her ſat on the earth Wha. > 
| hala, diſſalv'd in tears: ri ug ber bands, * 
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Adam, whoſe deep grief y waz augment} by 

: the ſorrow of his daughters, eſſay d to conſole 
them. O my dear children! O Ihirza 1 0 
Mahala ! Taid he; would 10 Gop that my 
anguiſh could keep did pain the hearts of thoſe 

T love; but my belov'd; hear me; liſten to the 

ſoft voice of conſolation. While Bro and I were 


weeping over this. dear body, an angel, replete 
in beauty, came to us. He was commiſſion*d from 


oft. H n to ſooth our ſorrows. Weep not, 
Lihdihe* be comforted. He whom you lament 
# il 2 He has only left this frail coyering of 
duſt. - Diſengaged from a mortal body, his ſoul is 
more happy than ye can conceive, while your 
ſouls are envelop'd in chis earthly covering. 'Ye 
ate not ſeparated for ever: in 2 little time ye hall 
be re · united, ye mali enjoy with kim torrents of 
delight, of which your groſs ſenſez can give vou 5 
no idea. Let us not, my Thirza — let us not 
Mahala, prophane the funeral of the happy by 5 
our inconſolable lamentations — Let us not offend 
the ALMIGHTY by our deſpair. | - pas e 
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Tirza ant Temain'd without ſenſe — motion, 25 

' while. the wife of Cain, elevating. ber joiwd 

hands above her. head, thus expreſyd her grief, | 
O my, father ! why do you blame our tears! 

Can we förbear to weep ? Can we forben to J- 8 

. ment, * Ne he lies beſcre'o our ey es extended, cold 
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and dead? O thou our conſo tion 2 joy !* 
Aber "tH6iF art Toft te us, and our bebe $a] 
vill be to weep for thee till the hour.of 
death! Tes, thou birt in therpbſſefion of ne ven 
andimg floryit thot erjoyeſt that beautitude after 
with tz holy Tool fo ardently«patred ? tb 
Vite for'ever'joih unh the angels id their ſongs bi 
to ibo Not Hie. We too hope to pare , 
re 5s thy fenity, hen our KArz-Mxaciruf 
Gov thall cal ur from our ſad exile, this houſe of 
rrow, render more | deſolate by thy-loſs, Ah 
Abel 1! h my brother ! thou art loſt to us, a 
our ſweet employment will be to wWeep for ther 
fill the wiſth'd for: hour of death! Where wert 
thou, Cain, my ſpouſe, where wert thou, 2 
thy brother dy'd ? Hadſt thou even then giye 
him the; frateroal nal embrace, and ſought bis f. | 
neſs, with whit a affe Gion would he have "of "i 
Weak arms arou! nd thee | fl though exp be 
| would 87 Pian thee, and implor's 99 0 necks "Ws 


wy 


tions' with his dying ps... 
2 fweet relief woull this remembrance Mig bei 
5 to thy Torrdws 1 How wo 
brick of thy fature days! Bu O y m woher! 
— hat new 7 woe makes t thine ef f Ae 
Th ather 1 ſpeak—ſpeak,” 1 6 7 oh 
| 2 horror on thy countenance | 
anſwer — my torturd heart 1) ITE 5 
where,” 0 my father 1. ——fay, O my mo 
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Eve replyd, O my chlid 2. "oh, Know where, 
purſu'd by dine vengeane Ah my Go — 
the unhappy- but what do I ſay. —I tremble to 
fpeak it he he ha me, unhappy mother: 
Horrid—detcfable ideas, tear not thus my wretch- 
ed boſom !—Ah miſerable parent that Iam! Why 
—he—ah my mother 1 interrupted Mah 
ſpare me not ſpare me not, Om mother 1 On 
ä me. -an me let the tempeſt fall am already | 
erull'd ; alrtady tor by frighiful apprehenſions 

1 Cain—O Heavens ! Cain has — kilbd him ?: cry'd 
Er. Ah Mahala!! Ah + Fhirza ! Cain, killg 
him? Her exceſſive Hy nenne 0 


n t wot mis) n 


Mahala was. druck mute ; with a _ 
jompveable eyes thed no tears. The cold Cent 


 #/ 911 


vielled down. ber pale Face, "and her trembling 
Jp were. difcolour'd. 1 At length ſhe cry'd out in 
pony, He will. Abel Cin .my. Awſhaod,., ki 
is brother Where ar rt thou frotrieide; where? 
—Where, ob where has thy guilt purſu's . Beg, 
Has the thunder of the all-mighty Sy a e 
| thy brother !—Doſt thou. ceaſe to exiſt Where 

art thou moſt miſerable ?. To 0 what country of de. 
| ſpair art thou fled, Follow'd by the corſe of Gon 


"2 « 1 br 174 


Thus rav'd Mahala, tearing | her hair, 1 
Zarbarou: fratricide l vile murderer 1 exalain'd 
 Thirza; how couldſt thou kill ſo kind 2 brother: 
Who doubtleſs, when expiring under the wortal 
blow given by * cłuel hand, regarded thee * 
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with eyes full of love ?—— Ak Cain CUrſt— 
curſt be 0 any ſiſter! O Thirza, * Ma- 
Bala, interrupting her, curſe him not, he is thy. 
brother Ihe is my huſband Rather for him let 
us implore the mercies of Gov. ] am ſure, when | 
falling in his blood, the holy victim of his fury. 
caſt on him an eye of compaſſion, . and 1 doubt 
not but now intercedes for him before the eternal 
throne. Let our prayers aſcend from the duſt, 
and join thoſe of the happy. O curſe him not, 
Thirza,—curſe not thy brober. 
I does the exceſs of my grief. crpnlacen | 
anſwer'd Thirza. I did; not gurſe him, 
wy Ar I have not curs'd.the unhappy. Then, 
rec lining on the corpſe, ſhe kiſs'd the blood be- 
ſprinkled checks, the cold and livid lips. She re- 
main'd long ſilent, indulging. fruitleſs ſorrow. At 
length ſhe cry'd with a faint and interrnpted 
voice, Would to 'Goy, my belev'd I had at thy 
death, kiſs'd thy quivering lips; heard. the lait 
expreſſions of thy love: ſeen the laſt tender look. 
and receiv'd thy laſt embrace{—Oh that 1 had | 
then expir'd. within thine: arins but alafs ! 1 
am left a prey to unutterabie ſorrow. Every « ob- 
ject that us? d to inſpire delight, will now 3 7 
my woes. Ve ady bowers, ye now are deſo- 
N late, ye eas no only inſpire me with terr * 
ſhall think you afk for him; who in vour ſweet re- 
treats, was wont toembrace me in tender rapture. 
The n eee eee what | 
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come of my beloved: left forlorn; can no more 
taſte of joy. The ſhades, the ſtreams the hills, 

the plains alike to me are hateful. Alas! no more 
I ſee with fond delight, him that made all lovely. 
- I ſhall, indeed, ſtill behold him: but, oh diſtreſſ- 
ing object ! I ſhall behold theſe wan cheeks,” theſe 
fix'd and ſightleſs eyes, this clotted blood, this 
dreadful wound. Flow, flow, my tears, for ever 
flow on this pale face. What dignity once ap. 
pear'd on this faded countenance ! the charms of 
ſoft perſuaſion dwelt on theſe cold and ſiiffen'd 
lips. Every beaviy, every grace ſhone in his 
lovely form: but his ſoul, too pure, too holy to 
converſe with mortals, to converſe with me, is 
| fled for ever! Stream my eyes, ſtream without 
' ceaſing on this wither'd 1 till my nen 
foul leaves | its duſt with his. EL 


Thus ebenen Thirza, white: 10 tears rart 
on the fenſeleſs body. Eve's grief as encreas'd 
by the forrows of her daughters, MVV deareſt 


children, ſhe cry'd, ceaſe, I entreat you, ceaſe 


thus to tear my heart! Your tears, your ſighs 
and groans augment my miſeries ; they are to me 
che moſt cutting repraaches. Ti I, ti I hae 
have fill'd the ſouls of thoſe I love with anguith | | 

My folly, my guilt has undone us all! I alas I in- _ 

troduc'd fin and death ! Forgive me, O my chil- 
dren ! forgive your afflifted mother I conjure 
you by the pangs I ſuffer'd to bring you into the 


world, to forgive me ! Ceaſe to tear my heart by 


% 
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your eg. — Mahala and 3 
ran to her, and* with looks of ,dateous .affe&iop, 


aid, 0 our. mother our deareſt mother! who 8 


broughteſt us forth with pain 1 whoſe kind cares 
guarded us in helpleſs infancy ſ aggravate Hot « our 
diſtreſs by thy deſpair. We meant not, by our 
complaints, to reproach thee, our dear, our ten- 
der mother. We love, we reverence, we honour 
thee, but we cannot command our grief : it will 
burſt from our boſoms and eyes in ſighs and tears. 
How Tan We reſtrain theſe expreſſions of a love 
the moſt. tender ! they are the voice c of nature. 


e ee #& * 


They ſtill claſp'd. their fed knees, while 
- chin weeping eyes were tenderly fix d on hers 
when Adam ſaid, O my belov'd L let us no long- 
er defer reſtoring this precious duſt to the earth as 
the Lo R our GoD hath commanded. The leni- 
ent —_— of time will abate our grief and dry our 
Victorious Reaſon will teach us to conquer 

| 2 forrow.! We ſhall long, ardently 
long to partake of his happineſs, as the bride 
wiſhes for the day that is to unite her to her be- 
loved. Tes, commit this dear body to its parent 
_ earth, reply'd Thirza, turning” her pale and fa- 


ded face to Adam: but ſuffer | me, O my father ! 


to weep a little longer ere it js hid for ever, on the 
dear, the precious duſt ! ſuffer me once more to 
preſs the cold clay to my breaſt. At theſe words 


the threw herlelf wich extended arms, on the 2 


of» i 


this Ihe DEATH of 


the golden. hair'd Elie), 
j - Cain? 5 two infant ſons, a 


; * f N 
* 4 4+ 
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* Adam now — | to dig a pit in.che earth, bie 
Eve and Mahalzh ſtood weepin g near him. When 


and. little Joſiah, 


approach'd hand in hand 


to the . ſpot where lay the body. Brother Jo- 
"Hah—ſaid Eliel, who! s that ſobs ſo loud! Let's 
go nearer, brother. Ah that's Abell—tis A- 
-bel, our uncle or- pale he is!—His hair is 
"all bloody !—He lies like a lamb going to Bia 
'on the altar—My dear Eliel reply'd Joſfiab; 
"fee how Thitza® *weeps for him!—He dont mind 
her tears He dont look at her 1—I tremble— 


SK: am frighte 


6 Tee, ſhe wee ps too hey nov haften'd:to Ma- 
-hala, on the other ſide of the grave, and cling_ 
ing about her, ſaid, O mother! why do you 
- weep? Why does Abel lie there l Why is he all 


bloody, like a lamb for ſacriſice? Mahala tender- 


-ly.embrac'd the infants; . while her tears ran on 
their little heads: and ſaid, My dear children! 
death has taken his ſoul from the body. II is car- 
Fed up to Heaven, to dwell there with Gop and 
- - his angels, where it will be forever happy, Then 
| he will awake no more! reply'd Ekel, burſting 
 Into- tears! He will neyer awake, !—never. 1 He 
that lov'd.us 4 dearly, and us d to ſet 1 us on his 

| knee, and tell Joſiah and me ſuch fine, Ntories 2- 
bout Go, the Angels, and the wonders, of Na- 


| ture. Ah brother! 


— 


- Joſiah ! we ſhall ne- 


ver more hear Abel ſing hymns f le will talk to 
* no more lle * Wer, never wake r *. 


* 


— 


_ 
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How our father will weep for him, hen he comes 
from the field Ho pale how frightful. 4 The 


errify'd children now hid. their * in the folds 
of their mother's veſtmeat, 2:2 5:1 15 574-3 


1 > 


Adam e fniſt'd 1 digging d be i vs „Wade 
thou, ſaid he to Thirza: wake my belov'd. Ler 
us obey the Divixg command, and return the duſt 
to its mother earth. Wake, my Thirza, he coh- 
. tinu'd, and tenderly, took her hand to raiſe her 
| i en the corpſe. She had been in a kind of tranee 
| on the body of her huſband, and now awak'd from | 
| the holy viſion; Les, I have ſeen him I hate 
ſieen him! ſhe cry'd as ſhe aroſe. He came tome 
1 in celeſtial luſtre. Weep not, he ſaid, 
_ weep not, my deareſt Thirza, I am happy. Soon 
halt thou partake my bliſs in thoſe abodes of felicigy: 


and glory, where there is no death to ſeparate u · 
At theſe words he diſappear'd, having caſt on me 


a divine ſmile; an heavenly light mark'd the traces 


of his feet. Then ſhe ſpoke, and conſolation ſub- 
lime illumin'd her viſge. Inter, 0 my father! 
inter, ſaid the this rovering of duſt. And im- 
mediately went to her mother and ſiſter. They _ 
all three bid their faces under their diſievelbd 
5 treſſes, while Adam wrapt in ſkins. the. body of 
bis ſon, He laid it in the pit, and cover'd it with - 
earth, and then ſaid, Les ys my dear wife! Let 
us my beloved children! adore the Mot. Hien 
before this grave of the firf} dead. They now _ 
all e M . the 1 little 


2 
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"Elie! ind . brother kneeling on each ſide their 
mother, and the father of men pronouvc'd in a 
loud voice this prayer, + wu, bets arms s devoutly 
folded on his breaſt, | 

'O thou who dwelleſt i in the higheſt Heaven, 

God ! CararToR 1 Jvsries Erexxar ! Goop- 

"uxss Ixrivrr! behold ns proftrate before the 
grave of our beloved fon. We finners kneel be- 

| fore thee in the duſt. O may our prayer aſcend | 
0 Thy celeſtial throne ! Look with an eye of 
eompaſſion on us, O God ! in this valley of 

death, this abode of fin. Our iniquities are great, 

but Thine infinite goodneſs is ill greater. We 
are polluted in Thy ſight: Thou beholdeft our : 

- impurities, yet Thou haſt not turn'd Thy ae 
from us: Thou ſtill vouchſafeſt to look on us in 255 
dur mifery with a propitions eye. Thou permit- 

reſt us to implore Thee. Thou haſt not aban- 

don'd the ſinner. Eternal praiſes riſe to 1 hee 5 
Thy works, O Gop ! render Thee praiſe. The 
beauties of ſpring, the ſerenity of the heavens 


ſhew forth Thy beneficence : the loud voice of ; 


Thy thunder, the rattling hail, the howling 
ſtorm, proclaim Thy power. Smiling joy glori- 
fies Thee : Thy juſtice is alſo plorify'd by the 
tears of ſorrow. We have beheld the ſon of Sin, | 
frighiful Death. He is come to our dw elling, in 


a form moſt hideous. Guilt led him by the hand, 1 


the earth groan'd, and black tempeſts gather'd | 
round the direful pair. The firſt fruit of wy 
en 1 e firſt- bern has im⸗ 
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bund vis hands in his brather's blood 1, O Gap 
Merciful and Gracious, tho! I preſume to ſuppli 
cate Thee for him, turn not thy face from ma, 
0 Go or CLuMency! caſt him not .off fore - 
When he mourns in the duſt for his bſfences 
die he trembles at his crime, when overwhela'd | 
by torturing remorſe, he weeps, he groans,. and 
proſtrates himſelf with deep contrition befoe 
Thee, O my Gop!. look with a pitying eye am . 
his miſery \ - commiſerate his'deſpais, and aſſuage 
his anguiſh by Thy divine confolarions; *-Or my. 
MaxxR f caſt him not off forever. 7” Rejeeriov,O | 
op] reject not the preſumptuous petttion i May 
our prayers, our eries aſcend "to Thy” fublime 
throne, from this grave of the firſt dead. We 
have according to Thy command, rohord "te 
perithing duſt to the earth.” Hear us; Lord 2 
| Lond: hear us while we cry onto "Thee in Be 3 
half of our firſt born. Let him Dot periſh ir in n Thy 
wrath : for this grace, O Gon we will foppli- 
cate Thee at the riſing arid etting ſun : in Ho 
ſilent hours of night, When all nature i is huſh? d 
to reſt, we. will implore Thee for him. O Co N 
or Conc OLATION, caſt him not off forever 1K. 
ternal praiſes be render'd to Thee who haſt. 1 re- 
eciv'd the ſoul of the happy degeas'd into. the 
| regions of never ending felicity. Death has \ ſeiz d 
his firſt victim. We ſhall follow one after apother 


to the dark and ſilent grave; but auer 4e „ 


5 loving - kindneſs, ador'd be Thy tender mereits, — 5 
we ſhall likewiſe follow him to the realms er. 
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heavens ! ar whoſe . chis world aroſe from 
nothing ? they ſhall periſh,” the heavens and the 
earth ſhall paſs away; but thou art eternal. We | 

 Folv'd; but Thou art unchangeable, and wit 
{raiſe co glory the ſinner who deplores his crimes, 
and the righteous man who mourns that his vir- 

tues are mix d with imperfeRions, and his higheſt 

-attainments ſully d by human frailty. Thou wilt 

gather them together out of the duſt, to beſtow 
- 7a them eternal joys, angelic. purity ; for—0 
x ineffable! the ſeed of the woman ſhall 
"bruiſe the ſerpents head. Leap for joy, O earth! 
1 forth the praiſe of the Moſt Hicn, all na- 
a We will glorify His name in.the midſt of 
TE” Man is fallen: he is degraded from his 
 eriginal dignity *. but glory be to Gop, He hath 
not caſt him off. —He hath not rejected him for- 
ever: His merey beholds the work of his hands 
| from the ſeat of judgment: : He fell, whom Gon 
created upright, yet when after his fatal tranl- 
kreſſon, the the ſinner fall of anguiſh ſtood trembling, 
in fearful expectation of an eternal curſe, and 
What leſs could he expect? then (let men and an- 
gels celebrate the glorious myſtery) then the Al- 
- MIGHTY pronouncꝰ d that the ſeed of the woman 
"ſhould bruiſe the ſerpent's head. Myſtery. 2 
Pe! myſtery profound ! wrapt in an holy abſcu” | 
rity, which uo fit te being can penetrate : but 
8 of divine conloladons. Ihe finger 1 is Tecon- 
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vd to Go» ; che offinder is reftor'd es 
and hope. © Shall man then Tament in the duft: 
hall he groan in deſpai it the dream of life is | 
alternately fill'd with jof and ſorrow ? Death zy- 
. proaches, it ſhall break che ſhackles of the Toll, 
and free it from the conſequences of x jut 'male- 


diction. Then thoſe, who, while doth'd in duſt 


forgot not their original purity, who 10 * virtwe⸗ 
vi lov'd GOD, who Liddted in their hearts the 
1ſeraphic flame, ſhall be aſſembled together in the 
manſions on high, to enjoy there inceſſant, eter- 
nal felitity. I ſes them! che holy affembly 


are preſent to my view; numerous beyond compu- 


ting, pure as the flame which deſcends on the ſa - 


cred altar t They ſtand ſurrounded by angels he- 
| fore the throne. They behold the face of Gop. 


They delight in his goodneſs, Beatific viſion + 
' tranſporting, protpect! How is my ſoul raivd | 


1 how i is my heart expanded! raptures before un. 


knewn 1 O Goodneſs infinite ! Grace inexpreſſi. 


ble! Loſt. in thine immenſity, the firſt archanger 
can but impe rfectly e his fenfatious Jp 
can aul feel N Ilie 1% % age 
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extaſy, Proſtrate on the earth : - his wife and daugh- 


ters ſlill kneeling by his "Ge. Nature herſelf 


' obſerv'd the Tame filence ; al Was ſerent ; 


- k — 


not a —_ 'paſi's over i 
"fy. S aht wot i, Nr Re vt 
ib af 15 > ba ques 648 l 20167 10 28 2111 


Adam ceas'd' 15 peak bor DOT! i leut 


through dhe 


— 
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Ts came n ind: evening ela in ſober 


roy,” E hilg ev ery, breeze was hufh' . Duriag 
FM perfect calm, Cain, purſu'd by guilt, was - 


He rov'd from place ta place. he wander 
is the farts, till ſpent with. fatigue, he ſat don 
. 


gyer all nature The re beyond that dark hill the 
moon begins her courſe, . {ſpreading around a faint 


light - All upder. the ſtarry expanſe; imbibe new. 
life from jnyigorating fleep; man only awakes, My 
accurſed hand: hath, driven from his dwelling, peace 


and reſt. The voice of grief and lamentation al. 
cend from the cottages. Tu I— tik I, miſera- 
ble that have brought affliction to their abodes. 
The cries, the groans of my bewailing parents, 


riſe to Heaven, as ſo many accuſations againſt me, a 
-Phis day—this accurſed day, hear it, O Moon! 
turn pale and hide thy beams': hear it, 5e Stars! 


and ſet in darkneſs: this day the earth bis drank 


24% fear, - horror,, remorſe, - and, ſad. diſ- 


5 riling moon, and thus the voice, of his 
„Aſpair diſtyrb'd, the peaceful fence,” that reign'd 


A 


the blood of the firſt flain, ſhed by my unnatural. 


hand. Henceforth withold from me your preci. 
ous influences, bright luminaries! Curge on the 


gronnd J tread, banzfi'd. from the chearful, face 


of man. Hide me, hide me in the Rloomy darx - 


neſs. 2 have ſhed my brother's bl 


orm the heart of him that begat we; 1 have filYd 
- with deſpair the breaſt, of her who brought we 


forth and nouriſtyd my infancy. Hide me from 


' the eyes of Nature, I have trampled on her dic- 5 


* 
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| rates. / 1 will fly---fly with miſery:!; ſad compa - 
nion 1 to ſome deſart region, here no human 
foot has mark d the, faded graſs. I. will dwell a- 
mong rocks ad precipices, where putrid water 
triekles in, tears From the ſteeps into the e ſwampy 
abodes of loathſome reptiles; where birds of prey 
build their neſt ; where favage beaſts devour 
their bloody carnage: alas! even theſe will abhor 
me, they «ill no brotherst Shade me, darkneſs; 
from rae chearing ſky ;_ ſhade me, ſome horrid 
gloom, from the fight of every creature : : here 
let me lament my cruelty : there howl out. 

deſpair. . When ſleep overcomes me, terror will 
preſent themſelves to my imagination :- <2 hal 
| behold my murder d brother fhatl ſee nit 
9 er een blood r * e 


? 7 "a oY 


* 


| Thus Cain bewaifd. bis . hi "He 
cents, and fat abandoned tomute. grief. No bid 
of night diſturb d the awful ſtillneſt i ſrighꝛed by - 
ſounds of human woe, they had fled. in ſilence; 3 
gentle murmur. only floated; through the, airs; Ar 
gain he vents his ſorrows, and cating / his melan· 


choly eyes around, he cries, Pity me, ye woods | 
Weep for me, ye fields! no words can deſcribe | 
my miſery, and pity. is due to miſery. Q Nature, 

argay'd.in beauty ! grieve for me · for me loſt - 
to beauty and to happineſs, Mourn for me, each 
creature ; ye taſte, ye feel. the efficacious preſence 
of a gracious Gop, to me n Da by 4 


I feel his wrath, 1 WY at his power. 
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to me ouly Gor the AvexerR, the er Avzn- | 
ex of my brother's blood. e 
me: et et 0-6329 


5 was now dent for Wie moments, IS 
with a deep figh, he faid, I weep? Clu fork 2 15 
wretch as I thed tears? Welcome, precious drops 
ye atteſt to me that my miſeries are ſoften'd. The 
deſpair which had ſeiz'd my ſoul i is chang d 1 to 
plantive grief—to. weeping ſorrow... Ah flow my 
tears ! receive them, O earth! 1: 2m curs d on thy 
ſurface, thou haſt drank my brother” s. blood, yet 
oh receive theſe tears that ſhew, wy. unſpeakable 
dittreſs — What new emotions ! How is 
my heart ſoften'd—my tears flow falter——Yes 
I will——Yes, while darkneſs hides me from eve- 
1 eye, I will away to the dwelling of my af- 
ed parents, to poor Thirza, I will go to all, 
and once more ſee them once more ble ſs them. 
Bleſs them ! the angry winds: would diſperſe the 
 Falutations, as they came from my polluted lips. 
Ah fratricide; canſt thou pronounce a bleſſing 
thyſelf accurs'd! I will however go and ſtrive to 
bleſs them in their grief, I witt weep before them» 
and in the duſt deplore my gbilt, and then—yes 
then I fly foreyer from their reproaching eyes. 
Fiy from thee Mahala! I fly! forever from "my 
children! Here is agony ſtifled. his words, and he 
mov'd towards th OO. . wich his 
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am. ſilence 2 around. | He e 


* 


The 5 EA TH ef f ＋ 1:7 T 10 : 


2 ves now paſſing: a little grove,” planted by 
the hand of Abel near T che privy. abe inen 


 remember'd that his brother, hen he had com- 


leted this work, had ſaid with fond aſſection, 
ourith, | ye trees ſpread wide your branches, 
may ye forever bloom! that under your refreſh? 


verſe relate to their offspring, what they wall 
1 from 1 us, faying,” Kerk Eve brought forth 


her firſt-b -born., Here 1 0 > Taoth'd with her care 


ſes his infant cries, Vim the firſt folace in her fad 

exile. . Here he view'd him wh "in&xpreflibſe 
rapture. She cal him Cain, ig rom the 
Bf ap the Lob have 1 rech cher 1 


: murderer paſod by This monyr nent 1 his bro- 
ther's tenderneſs with Sicken df ſteps : a remorſe. 


ful ſweat cover'd lis averted" face his 1 * 


knees could ſearce fuſtain "his Weight,” 


„ trembles * p — 


3 


ficide, wh who with u therous Amed, had 3 
vited the . 6h man, returning from che field 
to refreſh himſelf with im bebe viand.. Xs "When 


70 


* 
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which ſurround i it, Abe odours fy the gar 
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urn, 9 in his 7 


22 
271 


| 4 * g had pales. * 2 terrifying grove 


and drew near the cottages. _ e pale moon ſhe * 
on chem a feeble light through the trees, and 
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the dwellings his weepingeyes ; he rais'd his hands 


to Heaven; he rung them in. ff ſpeechleſs - Any. 
Conſcipus guilt tore his now ſoften d heart. Trem. 
bling he. ſtood amidſt the. dreary Killoefs., f At f 
length he utter d · in a low voice this impaſſior d 
ſoliloquy. How quiet deep afMiiion reſts dere! — 
Ah that murmur Are they not ſighs: — 
They came from the cottages—from the dwellings 
eomè thoſe piercing ejaculationt of ſleepleſs grief! 
Here——here, ye once chearful Manſioni—— 
here—trembling in. darkneſs, ſtands ihe wretch 
who has made you the abodes of ſorrow—Here, 
pur ſy'd by Infernal horrors, ſhudders in . 
he who has chas d from the babitations of thoſe 
2g gave him! life, Peace, Joy, and e ev ery domeſ: 
tic ſweet. Dare 1 breathe the air FLEW, which | 

abet, che ſighs. of, r Parents " | 
Fern 4 wiſe, my widow'd ſiſter t Dare 1 5 - 
pear in; ſpot conſecrated to. juſt e 


for my crime ne gone, pollute. not the reſi 
dence of 55 2 : Prot 1 od from 
295 A hagger'd deſi ir, 
yet 's 2 little Io 5 0 welli Tg. b 

| 8 A] a le K allow "me | 
weep here ite longer. Sulfer we” jo. Fa ry 


eaven my bloody hands, f for yo WEL 
Then! l. Kaye —— AR: 12 5 


3 thou profane their ſacred pa ames! Wilt thou 2 
pollute, wich ch ated breat! * tides — e 
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of night; your diſtreſs; your terrors might 
you to well in my wretched wet fe 
nions in wandering” on an earth ' whoſe: curſe, .] 
= encfeas'd, - O that I alone could endure - 
puniſhment due to my 'crime, May your met 
9 never be diſturb;d by my horrid image; 
Oh that 1 could loſe alt remembrance da my» 
felf 4 N wiſh of extreme deſolation : 507 


7 
4 3 

: * * 
* 


1 Japon Fad 1 2 un near 
the cottages. He groan. d, he rais'd his eyes to 
Heaven; when he heard the footiteps, of one ad: 
vancing low ly through the gloom. A cold ht 
vering, like the agonies of death, ſeized his limbs. 
He ſtrove to fly ; but in vain he firove : he ſink 


down, , irewbling, - without frength among the 
| buſhes. 5 ; OF, 


7. 


„ Thirza, hes firſt night of her fad e | 
Were to fleep, had quitted her lonely bed. She 
left her cottage, and went to the grave of her / 
huſband, where ſeating herſelf on the damp graſs» 
the wept among the clods. She vie wid with fwd 
eyes the ſtarry firmament, then turning to the 
grave, ſaid, Here lies all that made life deſirable. 
all my repoſe, all my joy lies under this head, 
Which now imbibes my tears. Sleep has forſaken | 
my weary'd eyelids ; no reſt remains for me. F low | 
on, flow on my tears, ye are my ſole conſolation : © 
my melancholy hbur fhall be ſpent in bewailing | 
thy w my deareſt huſband !—ſhall be " 9 


— 


— 
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. ty f precious remains in gloomy; ſadneſs! Ti. 
true, 1 ee the l have ſeen my be. 
loved:array'd:in beaveniy Rory: but ah! I am 

. depriv'd of his ſweet laciety, of his. tenderneſs, 
his endearing care, thro' the remainder. of a life 
of calamity. and. wretchedneſs.. In vain 1 try'd is 

reſt on the conjugal couch : my, ſpicits forſook | 
me: I almoſt fainted, while the ſweet pledge of 
our love lay by me, lock'd in the arms of fleep, 
The little umocent-fmi'd in his guiltleſs ſlumbers. 
Alas! he knows net yet the woes of mortals —— 
Alas, ! he knows not his own irreparable lofs ! Ah 
my infant! I deplore thy misfortune, forever de- 
priv'd. of a tender father, an inſtructor of thy 
childhood, a guide to thy youth. and the friend 

ö of thy riper years. Thy wretched mother a prey 

to keen diftrefs, torn by Heart-piercing angutſh, 

| wal want the ſtrength ill want the wiſdom! 

io ſupply thy loſs. . O my « child, how are we be- 
FER read! How is every *comfort raviſh'd from us 
Horrid reflection ra viſſyd from us 


* 
* 


LY 
* 


3 by the hand of a töcher where is he? 
Where! is the miſerable? Where has his re. 
morſe- where has” his deſpair driver him? 
O Thou IxrIXITE CLemexcy ! Gord Propr- 


' T3oVS 1 deſpiſe not my ſupplications, turn not 
from my prayer, while with unweary'd' Fervorl 
entreat Thee for him. Hear him, O''Gop or 


= Gnack Au Coxsor Arion, when he cries to | 
1 'Ih hes from the wenden ity _ Moron Mr 
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** contrition of heart, he bewails . cri 
1 dos . alfa IR 


* y 1 11 BEE tet 


"Kee" agony of Gat 80 TI her voice: but 
ſoon ſhe cry'd, as the rais-d her weeping eyes to 
Heaven, Bright ſtar of 1 night, often haſt thon 
been witneſs of our chaſte endearments, when thy 
ſoft light iltamin'd our path. Often haſt rhon 
been witneſs to his ſublime converſe, when he de- 
ſcribed the charms of virtue; the delights of an ap- 
proving, conſcience. Thou now eanſt only ſhed thy 
beams on his ſilent grave. Bury'd in this duſt lies 
every human excellence : > he conſolation, the 
hope, the j joy of his weeping parents! Here ſleeps 
to wake no more, my love, my hfe, my huſband. 
She now continu'd long ſilent, abandonꝰd to ſpeech. 
leſs grief. At length ſurveying the objects round 
ber, ſhe fix'd her melancholy eyes on the fragrant | 
encloſure, where ſhe and her dear companion us'd 
to paſs their moſt delightfal honrs. Ah 1 lovely 
.bawer ! ſhe cry'd ; thou now art ſolitary. In vain 
the pale moon pierces thy aromatic ſhades. There 
dear departed Abel! the ruddy evening ſaw thee 
pour forth thy ſoul in holy rapture. The remem. 
| brance of thine intenſe deyotion, thy fervent pie. 
ty, thy humble love, has lighted up in my heart 
2 ſacred fervor. I will riſe above this grief. The _ © 

darkneſs of my is ſoul diſpel'd by the dear re? 
membrance, 25 the riſing moon chaſes from tte 
horizon the of5om of night. O my beloved; in 
yon der ſweet retreat, hoy/ has devotion anima. 


» 


EN of + 


OS A ch den: 
when thou in the joyful exultation of thine 
ſaidſt, What an happineſs i is it, wy deareſt Thir. : 
ta. to be virtuous! What a privilege to be per- 
mitted to ſapplicats, to love him from whom all 
theſe beauties are but emanations? What yn. 
ſpeakable felicity, to be conſcious. that the angels. 

who ſurround-us approve our actions What, my 
beloved wiſe, be added, taking my hand, What 
delight is there in this beautiful creation, that can 
be compar'd to the conſtant aſſurance of the Di- 
vine pre ſence!— to the conſciouſneſs of virtue ? | 


To him who ge parteth not frqm his integrity 
who panteth after perfection, death iſe has loſt 
many of its reggors.. We know——let, the ſinner 
enxult in the ine xpreſſible mercy we know 


that it will only ſeparate the body from the immor- 
tal foul, which, when eſcap d from its priſon of 
earih, will wing its way to the manſions of eter. 


<< 


: nal Joy. 0 my Thirza, continued the dear de. 


| parted ſaint, if I. quit my duſt before thee— 
before thee. remove to bliſs, ſhort and moderate 
be thy grief: weep not long over my periſhing | 
clay. What are the days of this ſhore life, com. 
par'd with eternity : We ſhall meet again in the 
realms, of purity. and j joy, to part no more, Dear- 
eſt Abel; 1 reply-d, while my tears flow'd, nei- 
ther if I firſt leave my duſt, do thou give way to 

fruitleſs ſorrow: ſhed not many tears aver my 

ſenſeleſs corpſe. We-ſhall, my. love, be re · uni- 


ed : we hall together enjoy everlaſing happineſs: 


1 


— 
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0 extaſy'! never, never to part 
l— 0 my ſoul! ſink not under thy grief. 
gablime are the conſolations offer'd thee. Re. 
member thy dig uity reflect on thine immorta- 2 
lity——Jlook beyond the preſent calamity re- 
joice in the ſalvation that awaits thee.. Didſt thou 
periſh with the frail body, Where would: be wy 
hepe What could aſſuage my ſorrow 2 


Well might. I lament over this grave 1 ell : 


might I pray that an end might be put to my 
wretched being——but—l ſhall live for ever! 1 
wil riſe above this diſ-ſpiriting grief. Yes, my 5 
deareſt buſband! if thy ennobled ſoul—if thy ange- 
lic miggd ſtill retains any love, any concern for my 
happineſs, than wilt pleas'd to know that thy | 
precepts, thine example has inſpir'd me with © 
fortitude has taught me to bear up under 


the unavoidable afflictions of mortality. Dear Ft 


angel ! if thou ſtill hovereſt oyer me, thou ſhalt be 


witneſs to my endeavours to repel this fruitleſs 


orief ; but my tears ill flow ] cannot yet 
command my ſorrow. T muſt a little longer weep 
on this precious duſt. I will erect around the 
grave an arbour of cypreſs : under the melan- _ 
choly ſhade I will mourn my Toſs : but under * 
too I will contemplate, in holy tranſport, on the 


happy moment, when I ſhall meet my beloved 2 . ES 


when, like him, I ſhall be free from ali impurity, 
all ſorrow,” all ſin, and eternally ont of the e resch 


- 


— 


— 
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abate my anguiſh. She nowaroſe from the grove,” 

but inftantly cry'd, ſinking again on her knees, O 
horrid reflection! our brother murder him! O 
Gor or Goopxess ! hear my ſupplications: 
ſhew favour to the unhappy ſinner ; hear him 
when he cries to Thee : deſtroy him not, Q 
' Gop ! in Thy wrath, Save him, O gracions 


God ! fave him from eternal perdltion.- "My pe- 
titions for his final happineſs ſhall aſcend to Thee 


in the early dawn. I will pray for him without : 


ceaſing. He is till my brother. bs 


| Cain, tke prey = wild deſpair, lay i 
among the buſhes. Fly, he cry'd to himſ 1 
theſe holy dwellings, odious monſter— ! 1 
cannot fly. I am ſurrounded by infernal e 
Leave me, furies, leave me Carry me, 
trembling feet, fiom this ſeat of virtue. I pro- 
pPhane the ſacred place. Alas ! I cannot fly, my 
Atreogth fails. A. cold ſhivering has ſeiz d my 
lIimbs——Oh that theſe were the laſt tremblings 
of nature ! Unhappy that 1 am, I ſurvive to feel 
encreaſing anguiſh, How her lamentations pierce 


my ſoul! O virtue how ſublime are thy conſola- 


tions !——all loſt—for ever loſt to me. No hope 


" Yemainsg—I have ſinned beyond forgiveneſs—Ah ! 


- th# prays ! ſhe prays for me !—for me who have 
2d her heart with ſorrow ! Unexampled 


' goodneſs Ought ſne not rather to call down 


O torture. Her 


curſes on my guilty head ? 


virtue, her piety, heightens my deſpair. My 


 wileries are 2 My crime. appears in 


- 


* 
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weep before thee — This once let me caſt myſelf 
in the duſt at thy feet. Ah I conjure thee to 
grant me this feeble conſolation ——this laſt hope 
of a miſery that has no- equal——only abſtain 
from-curſing me. Curſe me not, O Mahala 1 1 
come to deplore before thee my miſery and my _ 
guilt :— then I fly far from thee for ever. Iwill . 
hide me in the deſarts. -Cursd of .Gop, followd 
Ee by his wrath, I fly. O curſe me not! eurſe % 
tt FF thy wretched huſband. | 0 ; | 


* 
* 
=" 
* 


hs, 
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5 Ah Cain ſhe reply d, 3 3 a i 
S tendereſt compaſſion ; tho thou haſt heap'd inex- 
: preſſible miſeries on my wretched head, yet 1 
forget not that thou art my huſband. 1 pity 1 
: , weep for thee. Cain anſwer'd, caſting on her a: 
look of tenderneſs, a look that expreſs” d the bit- 85 
terneſs of his heart : Fatal moment when a 
dream from Hell deceiv'd me ! theſe: little ons... 
appear'd before as ſlaves to the ſons ef Abel. 
* To ſave them from miſery and bondage, 1 kilfd - 2 
him. - Curs d moment ! I murder d the beſt orf | 
brothers, and the bloody deed will for ever hate: 
my mind, and fill it with infernal horrors. "My | 
puniſhment is eternal. Vet, O Mahala'! 1 
would eſcape thy curſes. Curſe me not, my deat- 
eſt wife · V Curſe me not in hy miſery. This haur 
11 fly -I quit thee for ever 1 quit ye for ever, 
. my beloved children! I fy from A curſed a 


| _ "God. and man. c 5 
* Dy, 1 2 i 
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The children lamented-round him. They raisd 
= Hei innocent hands in agony. Mahala ſunk on 
the earth, and-reclin'd on her huſband. Receive 
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eere forgiveneſs and compaſſion, ſne ſaid, while 
_ the- we pt over him. Doſt thou fly, Cain · ? Doſt 
thou fly to the deſart regions? How can I dwell 
here while thou art ſolitary and abandon'd---while 
thou art miſerable far from me ! No, Cain, I fly 
with thee, How I ſuſfer thee to be deſtitute 
of all relief i in the deſarts !----- What cruel inquie- 
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would fill me with terror! Perhaps he is now, I 


*barren wild. She was ſilent, and Cain, with a 


it thou, Mahala? is it thou thyſelf ; or does a 

dream again deceive me? It is, it is my dear, my 
virtuous wife! Thy words, Mahala,—thy con- 
_  Tolating words have ſoften'd my deſpair. Thou 
doſt not hate me thou doſt not curſe me ! It is 


wife"! thou ſhalt never ſhare in the puniſhment due 


do my horrid crime—thou ſhalt not ſuffer for me 
he chaſtiſements of Heaven. Remain in this 2 


bode ſanctify d by virtue, where dwelleth the Di- 


. 


— 


miſerable. Forget me, Mahala, forget thy” 
wretched huſband. Abandon'd by God, I thatl 


. by 
= nder without "Peary: on reſt! but als it A 
: 3 z „ 4 
= - og 
| 1 2 oy 
1 8 2 bs. wank. 2 : 
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theſe tear receive theſe expreſſions of my ſin. 


"tudes would torment me " Every breeze I heard 


ſhould ſay to myſelf—Perhaps he is at this inſtant 
in the agonies of death, without ſuccour in ſome - 


look of aſtoniſliment, cryd, What do I hear! Is | 


enough. No, thou courageous, thou alete : 


vine Benediction. I will not render thee more 
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all its magnitude. Not the apoſtate ſpirits in the 
loweſt abyſs of Hell feel more horror —— Thou 
| grey for me, Thirza !— Thy. raſh vows are all ſu- 
perfluous. No, G o n will not hear thy prayers ; 
be is juſt Now the retires from the 
grave of her huſband murdered by my hand. - 
Dare 1 tread the ſame path? — dare Peep on 
the traces made by her feet ?!——No——Retire, 
barbarous fratricide !—Retire, bloody murderer ! 
from the 7 ſpot, —F 7, wretch, fly.—— 


Having thus e he-walk'd Hh haſty ſtep, 
but ſuddenly ſtopping, he cry'd, O Mahala ! 
how can I leave thee'! How can J leave ye for 
ever, O my children ! 1 will in the duſt deplore 
my crime before you — before - thee,  Mahala. 
Perhaps thou now thed'ſle tears of compaſſion for 
my miſery = perhaps thou wilt bleſs me ſtill But 
_ what do I fay ? curs'd of Gop, who will dare to 
bleſs me? — No, hate me, curſe ine: I deſerve | 
i. then I fly, abhor'd of all, loaded vin 
the curſe of Gor, and of all nature. MNMiſery 


extreme ! anguiſh inſupportable 1 1 have no * of x ; 


er to fly-----I come, I come, my deareſt. wife 1 to 
mourn before thee my guilt and wretchedneſs. ix 
will weep at thy feet----I will implore these to for- 
give my having chas'd peace from thine heart, 
and filFd thy day with ſorrow. Then—yes, Hen 
III fly from thee, Mahal fly from 08 . 
children.” 


Hz 
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| Cain now paſsd at a diſtance from the grave, 
and advanc'd towards his cottage: ' He frequently 
. Ropp'd as irre ſolute. At length he came to his 


dwelling; but ſtood long without, pale and trem. 
bling. Then with tottering and ny op he 
Pafs'd the threſhold. 


Mahala was fitting on her ſolitary bed, gazing 
with weeping eyes at the pale moon, more pale 
herſelf than that ſtar when envelloppd in clouds. 
Her infants were crying round her. At the 
fight of her huſband ſhe gave - heart-piercing 
ſhriek, and fell on the bed ſenſeleſs. The terri. 

fed infants grafp'd the knees of Cain, crying O 
| my father! help our dear mother; the is faint— 

ſne is ſick with weeping for Abel —He is dead 
Adam has put him in the ground, and cover'd 
him with duſt, Why was you fo long a coming 
home? Leu have work'd a long while. Dear | 
father ! comfort our mother. Overcome by the 
conflict of his various paſſions, Cain could give 
- no anſwer to the little ones. He embrac'd them, 
| He hugg'd them in his arms, while his tears ran on 
their faces. Then unable to ſupport his anguiſh, 
he fell on the earth, at the feet of his wife. The 
children new redoubled their cries, which awa- 
"ken'd Mahala from her ſwoen. She ſaw her 
weeping huſband on the earth. O Cain ! Cain? 
fie cry'd in a voice of deſpair, tearing her diſhe- 
-velFd. locks. Mahala, interrupted Cain, my 
dear Mahala ! forgive me — pardon me the mur - 
der of thy brother, This once allow me to 
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happy! may ſt thou be bleſt! No, Cain, 45 thon 
art miſerable, I cannot here be happy, reply gd 
Mahala. I fly with thee—with-thee I wander— - 
I will be deſolate with thee—I go with thee to | 
the deſart regions. Our children ſhall go. with - 
us. I will there ſhare thy miſery — 1 will try to 
aſſuage it.—1 will mix my tears of compaſſion with _ 
thy tears of penitence—T will kneel by thy ſide. 

— My prayers ſhall aſcend to Heaven with thine - 

- our children proſtrate round us ſhall join their 
voices with ours. Gop will not diſdain the peni- 
tent ſinner. I fly with thee, Cain. Without 
cealing we will pray—— without ceaſing we will 

. mourn before Gop, till a ray of his grace illu- 
mines thy benighted ſoul, and juſtifies our conſi- 

dence in his mercy. Hope. in Gon, Cain. He 


will hear the prayer of the penitent ſinner. 


5 ; 

0 thou! 4 cry'd Cain, by Foe ee name - ſhall 16 
thee? Thou art to me as a gracious angel! K 
beam of divine conſolation has darted into the obs. 
ſcurity of my ſoul ! O Mahala ! O my wife! 
now I dare embrace thee, - O that I could make 
thee ſenſible of what I feel! but words cab 
exprefs my gratitude cannot expreſs the 
tender emotions of my heart. At ctheſe words he 


pre ſs d her to his breaſt; then ſuddenly quitting 
her, he embrac'd his children; but ſoon returnd 


to his wife, and again 9 d her tc his dreaſt. e 
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Now this tender mother, this heroic wife, 
footh'd her infants, and wip'd away their tears. 


"She took her youngeſt child to her breaſt, ano. 
ther little one held by the hand of his father, - 
while Eliel and Joſiah, full of life and Laiety, 


trip d before them. _ Mahala with weeping - 
eyes, beheld the dwellings of her parents, and of 
Thirza. Be bleſt, be bleſt, ſaid ſhe, O deſoiate 
family whom I abandon ! Soon will I return 
from the place of our habitation, to ſupplicate* 


your bleſſmgs for me———for my dear, my peni- 


tent huſband. I will ſolicit for bim a pardon. 
She now wept as irreſolute, when inſtantly exha- 


' ations, more balſamic than are breath'd from all 
the flowers of ſpring, ſurrounded the fugitives, 


and the voice of an inviſible angel from over their . 
heads, ſaid, Go, generous wife, I will dream 
inform thy tender mother of chihe heroic courage, 
I will tell her, thou art gpne with thy penitent 


huſband to implore mercy fp him from the SOVE- 
- REIGN JUDGE. 


They now wall'd by the light TY the noQurnal. 
ſtar. They loft ſight of the dwellings, and ad- 


vanc'd into the defart- regions where had never 


been imprinted the foot of man. 
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